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JUVENAL AND PERSIUS. 



Decimus, or Decius, Junius Juvenalis was bom A. D. 
38. Aqtiinum, a Volscian town, if not the place of his 
birjh, was at least his favorite residence. He was of 
obscure origin, being either the son, or the alumnus of 
a wealthy freedman, by whom he was liberally edu- 
cated, ^arly in life he arrived in Rome, and till the age 
of forty (A.D. 78) he occupied himself in the study of 
eloquence, after which he cultivated poetry. It does not 
appear that he gained any reputation until the publica- 
tion of his Satibes, which was late in life. Still later he 
was sent in command of a cohort of infantry to Egypt 
(Sat. XV. 45), where he died, A.D. 128, from vexation 
and weariness of the honorable exile which was inflicted 
upon him as a punishment for satirising a young panto- 
mime dancer, named Paris, who was a great favorite of 
the Emperor Domltian (Sat. vii. 88). 

AuLUS Persius Flaccus was bom at Volaterrae, a 
town in Etmria, about the 20th year of the reign of 
Tiberius, A. D. 34. He was of an equestrian family, 
connected with the most distinguished men of that period. 
At the early age of six years, he lost his father, Flaccus. — 
His mother, Lisennia, bestowed upon him the utmost 
care and attention, and for her he always entertained the 
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greatest affection. At the age of twelve he was taken to 
Kome, and became the pupil of Comutus, a stoic philo- 
sopher (Sat. V.) A friendship was the consequence, and 
was terminated by the death of Persius, which occurred 
in his 28th year (A. D. 62). He bequeathed his books 
and a large sum of money to his preceptor, who declined 
to receive the latter, and gave it up to the sister of his 
lamented pupil. 

The extant Writings of Juvenal consist of sixteen 
Satires, the last being a fragment of doubtful authenti- 
city. They are addressed to the encouragement of virtue, 
no less than to the chastisement of vice ; and portions of 
them have been recommended by Christian divines as 
admirable storehouses of moral precepts. Still they lie 
open to the objection of descending so minutely Into the 
details of vice, as to minister food as well ps physic to the 
depraved mind. To the scholar they are invaluable for 
the information which they afford concerning the private 
life of the Romans. 

The Works of Persius have been blamed for obscurity 
of style ; they consist of six Satires with a Prologue ; 
but the difficulties with which they appear surrounded 
arise from the want of knowing the various characters 
which they described, the vices which they lashed, and 
the errors which they censured. Mr. Giffard^ who 
studied Persius thoroughly, says : " His life may be con- 
templated with unabated pleasure ; the virtue he recom- 
mended he practised to the fullest extent, and he has left 
after him an established reputation for genuine worth 
and learning." 



} 



SATIRES OF D. J. JUVENAL, 



LITERALLY TRANSLATED. 



SATIRE I. 

[ The figura at the commencement qf the paragraphi denote the number qf the Une in 
the text.} 

1 . What ! shall I be always merely a listener ? Shall I never 
retaliate — ^harassed, as I am, by the Theseus of hoarse Co- 
drus ? — Shall one have recited to me his Comedies, another 
his Elegies, with impunity ? Shall the bulky Teuephus have 
wasted an entire day ? or, without retort from me, an 
Orestes, actually written on the back of the parchment — 
the margin of the huge volume being already crammed — 
and not yet completed ? 

7. No individual knows his own house better than the 
grove of Mars is known to me, or the cave of Vulcan near 
the ^olian cliffs.^ — What the winds may be effecting ; what 
spirits .^kicus may be examining ; whence another may be 
bringing the gold of the stolen fleece ; what enormous ash- 
trees Monychus may be hurling — all this, the plane-tree 
groves of Fronto, and the shivered marble continually re- 
echo— «nd the pillars actually split by the constant recita- 
tion ! You must expect the same themes from the highest 
and meanest poet. 

15. And yet we too have filched our hand from the master's 
rod — and we too have given sage advice to Sylla, that as a 
private gentleman he should take calm repose. Oh! 'tis 
foolish mercy to spare the paper, doomed to perish, since 
everywhere you meet with so many poets. 

19- Why, however, it should be my fancy to sport within 
this field, through which the mighty foster-son of Aurunca 
drove his steeds : if you have leisure, and kindly hear my 
reason, I will tell you. When an effeminate eunuch takes to 
himself a wife ; when MsBvia txaiisfefc^ ^T\3&^^TL\i<5«:t^^^ 
while ber bosom is exposed to ni^vj ^«»s»\f^ 'Oaa \i»ss^c«t% 
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spears ; when a single individual vies with all the Patricians 
in wealth, beneath whose tonsorial hand the beard, so annoy- 
ing to my youth, fell with a clipping sound ; when Crispi- 
nus — a fragment of the populace of Egypt — a slave, born at 
Canopus — ^fans the Summer ring upon his sweating fingers 
(while his shoulder foppishly hitches up his Tyrian robe), 
and could not possibly endure the presence of a heavier 
gem — it is hard not to write satire. For who is so insen- 
sate to our city's crimes ? who so iron-hearted, as that he 
could repress his rage when up comes the new sedan of the 
pleader Matho (occupied solely by himself), and after him 
one who informed upon a powerful friend, and ready at onc^ 
to clutch the little- that remains of our devoted nobility— a 
wretch whom even Massa fears — ^whom Cams endeavours to 
propitiate with gifts — and to whom Thymele is secretly sent 
by the alarmed Latinus? When debauchees supplant them — 
wretches who obtain wills by their foul exertions, and who 
are elevated to heaven by pandering to the gross appetite 
of some old harridan. Proculeius has one-twelfth of her 
estate — Gallo has eleven-twelfths ; each is heir in his own 
proportion, and in accordance with his manly powers. Let 
each take this purchase-money of his blood, and become as 
pallid as he who treads upon a viper with his naked foot, or 
a rhetorician doomed to plead at the altar of Lyons. 

45. Why need I tell with what rage my parched liver bums 
when this plunderer of a prostituted ward pushes on the 
people by his troops of menials — and this Marius, con-» 
demned by a frivolous decree (for what avails infamy while 
the money is retained) as an exile, drinks an hour be- 
fore the usual time, and is quite beatified at the result of 
heaven's anger — .while you, oh, Province, though gaining 
the victory, art in tears? All this shall I not think worthy • 
of the torch of Horace ? shall I not lash these crimes ? 
Why should I rather sing the deeds of Hercules, or Dio- 
mede, or the lowing of the labyrinth, or the ocean struck by 
the boy Icarus, or the flying artificer ? when a pander takes 
the money of the gallant (t. e. if his wife has no right to re^ 
ceive the cash herself) well taught to gaze upon the ceiling, ^ 
and snore with wakeful nosj3, over his wine-cup ; when he 
thinks he has every claim to expect the captainship of a co- 
hort who has squandered his money upon steeds, and is 
stript of all his hereditary estate, while he spends his time 
driving along the Flaminian way — for, like the boy Autome- 
don, he held the Veins when the emperoT d\&p\«».^^d. \iYca&^l€ ^ 
to his mistress in man's attire* 'Wo\)ld"yo\xxLO\,\!^^\»^^^ 
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the capacious tablets here, even in the cross -ways, when 
there is borne on the necks of six slaves, and on either side 
. exposed to view, and in a litter, nearly devoid of curtains, a 
forger, who hath made himself rich and happy by a few tes- 
tatory lines, indeed, and by a wetted seal? Nay, a power- 
ful matron comes up who giving a drink to her thirsty hus- 
band mixes with it the poison of the toad, and, like a Locusta 
of superior skill, teaches her female relatives, as yet 'un- 
taught, to carry out to burial their husbands Hvid with the 
poison, in spite of infamy and the populace. 

73. Dare some crime worthy of Gyara, deserving of a pri- 
son, if you wish to be a somebody — ^honesty is praised, and — 
starves. Tis to crimes they owe their gardens, prsetoria, 
tables, the old plate, and the goat standing in high relief 
from the cup. Whom does the gallant 6f the avaricious 
bride allow to sleep ? Whom do unnatural amours, and the 
adulterer not yet seventeen allow to take repose ? If natural 
talent should refuse, yet indignation would write verses, u e. 
such as she can — such as I or Cluvienus. 

81. From the period, when as the storm swelled the seas, 
Deucalion ascended the mountain in his skiff, and demanded 
oracles, and by degrees the softening stones grew warm 
with life ; and Pyrrha presented the robeless girls to their 
husbands : — all that men do, their prayers, anxieties, fears, 
wrath, pleasure, their joys, their objects — such is the med- 
ley of my book. 

87. And when, pray, was there a richer crop of vices ? 
when did the robe of avarice expand wider ? — when had the 
passion for gambling such intense desire ? they go no longer 
to the hazard of the gaming table with only their purses as 
companions, they play now staking their whole property — 
what combats may you then behold ! — ^the steward supplying 
them with weapons for the fray — is it a simple madness to 
lose a hundred sestertia, and not restore to your shivering 
dependent his threadbare cloak ? 

94. What ancestor of ours ever erected so many villas ? 
who among them supped in secret upon seven dishes ? at the 
present day the humble sportula is placed at the edge of the 
threshold destined to be eagerly seized upon by the unrobed 
crowd. The dispenser, however, first examines your face, 
and is fearfully anxious lest you come in place of another, 
and demand the sum in an assumed name — when recognized 
you shall receive it. The steward orders the very descend- 
ants of the Trojans to be summoned \s^ \J«kfc ^ifvKt^ ^'^jt "^^ 
baraaa the threahold as well aB 'w^. Gt\N^\si ^^ ^T?fc\ss^-^ 
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give to the tribune — ^but the freedman has the first claim. 
" I," says he, " I am here first, why should I fear or hesitate 
to defend my place although I was born at Euphrates (which 
fact the efieminate apertures in my ears would prove were 
I to deny it) ? — ^but then five shops bring in annually 400 
sestertia, what greater prize can the purple robe bestow, 
since Corvinus keeps sheep for hire in the Laurentian land ? 
I possess more than Pallas and the Licini, therefore let the 
tribunes wait. Let riches gain their point, nor let him 
yield to the consecrated honour, who lately came to our city 
with chalked feet ; since the dignity of riches is the most 
sacred amongst us, although as yet, oh, baleful money, you 
dwell in no shrine, we have as yet erected no altars to 
money, as peace, faith, victory and virtue are worshipped, 
and concord who chatters from her reverted nests." 



SATIRE n. 

Fain would I flee hence beyond the SauromatsB and the 
northern ocean, as often as they, who pretend to be Curii 
and live as Bacchanals, dare to teach anything about morals. 
First, they are unlearned, although you may find all their 
abodes full of plaster busts of Chrysippus. For he is the 
most exquisite philosopher to them, if any one has bought 
the image of Aristotle or of Pittacds, and orders a bookcase 
to keep the originals of Cleanthes. There is no trusting to an 
exterior : for what street does not abound with grave-looking 
debauchees ? Tou stigmatise foul actions, while you are the 
most notorious wretch among the Socratic catamites, x Rough 
limbs, indeed, and hard bristles on the arms bespeak a fierce 
mind ; but the evident effects of unnatural crime expose you 
to the derision of the surgeon. Talking is rare to them, and 
the humour of taciturnity is great, and their hair is shorter 
than the eyebrow. Peribomius therefore proceeds more ac- 
cording to truth and more ingenuously: I ascribe to the 
fates the vices of him who manifests his disease by his coun- 
tenance and gait. The ignorance of such men is to be pitied ; 
headlong passion itself pardons them ; but they are worse 
who attack such vices in the language of Hercules, and talk 
about morality, while they act the wanton. " Shall I fear you, 
O Sextus, indulging in lewdness ?" says the infamous Varil- 
lus — " In what am I worse than you ?" Let the straight- 
Jimbed mock the bandy-legged, the white, the CEthio- 
pj'an. 
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24. Who could have endured the Gracchi when complain- 
ing i^inst sedition ? Who would not confound heaven with 
earth, and the sea with heaven, if a thief should displease 
Verres, or a homicide Milo? A Clodius should accuse adul- 
terers, or a Catiline Cethegus ? If three such disciples should 
declaim against the proscription of Sulla ? Such was the 
adulterer, lately polluted with a tragical intrigue, even when 
he was reviving the laws bitter to all, and to be dreaded 
by even Venus and Mars ; when Julia delivered her fruit- 
ful womb of so many abortives, and poured forth shapeless 
lumps resembling her uncle. Do not, therefore, the basest 
acts of men justly and deservedly contemn the dissembling 
Scauri, and when censured, bite in return ? 

36. Lauronia could not bear a certain crabbed one of these 
dissemblers calling out so often, " Where now is the Julian 
law? Art thou asleep?" To whom smiling, "Happy 
times, that oppose thee to manners ! Now may Rome have 
«hame I" A third Cato has dropped from heaven. But yet 
whence do you buy these perfumes which exhale sweetness 
from your rough neck ? Don't be ashamed to show me the 
master of the shop ; but if the statutes and laws are roused 
into action, the Scatinian law ought before all to be set 
in motion. Consider first, and examine your men : these 
do more than the softer sex ; but their number defends them, 
and phalanxes locked with the shield. There is vast con- 
cord among the effeminate : there will not be any instance 
so detestable in our sex. Taedia fondles not Cluvia, nor 
Flora CatuUa : Hispo satisfies youths, and grows pale from 
a twofold sin. Whether do we women plead causes ? Do 
we know the civil laws ? or do we disturb your courts with 
any noise? Some few wrestle, a few eat wrestlers' diet. 
You card wool, and carry back your finished fleeces in 
work-baskets : you twine the spindle, laden with fine thread, 
1)etter than Penelope, more nimbly than Arachne, just as 
the dirty harlot does now sitting on a log. It is well 
known, why Hister filled up his will with his freedman's 
name alone ; why in his life time he gave so many presents 
to his young wife. She will be rich, who sleeps a third in 
a large bed. Do you marry, and be silent : secrets bestow 
jewels. After all this, the sad sentence is pronounced con- 
cerning us : censure gives pardon to the raven-men, but 
torments the dove-like women. 

64. The trembling Stoics fied from her thus proclaiming 
things too true and manifest, for what falsehood had Lauronia 
uttered? But what will not ottiexa ^o, \^\ife\i '^Jcvwvs^ ^^'^\«s>w^^ 
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thy muslin robes, O Creticus, and — awhile the people wonder 
at this apparel — ^thou haranguest against the ProculsB and 
Follitffi ? Labulla is an adulteress : let Carfinia too be pro- 
nounced guilty, if you will ; even when condemned she will 
not put on such a gown. '*But July bums, I am very 
hot :" then declaim naked ; frenzy is less shameful. 

72. See the dress, in which the people with their wounds 
still fresh, just now victorious, and that mountain throng, 
having laid aside their ploughs, might hear you passing sta- 
tutes and laws. What would you not call out, if you should 
see these on the body of a judge? I ask, whether silken 
robes become a witness ? Sour and rigid, a patron too of li- 
berty, O Creticus, you appear even through your garments ! 
Contagion has given you this stain, and will give it to more : 
as in the fields a whole flock falls by the rot of one, and hogs 
die by reason of the mange ; a grape draws too a purple 
tinge from a grape beheld. 

82. Some of these days you will attempt something mone 
disgraceful even than this dress: nobody all at once be- 
comes very wicked. By little and little will they receive 
you who, in private, take long fillets to adorn their fore- 
heads, and have put ornaments all over the neck, and ap- 
pease the good Goddess with the belly of a young sow and 
by offering a large goblet ; but by a perverted custom, woman, 
being driven far away, does not enter their threshold. The 
altar of the Goddess is open to men only : " Begone, ye 
profane," is cried aloud; here a minstrel sounds with 
no horn. The priests wont to tire Cecropian Cotytto, 
celebrated such Orgies by torch-light in private. One, 
with a crooked needle^ lengthens his eye-brow, touched 
with wet soot, and turning up his quivering eyes, paints 
them; another drinks out of a glass Friapus, and fills 
a net-work of gold with his thick tresses dressed in blue 
checks, or smooth green robes ; and the valet swearing by 
the "Juno" of his lord. A third holds a mirror, the bear- 
ing of pathic Otho, the spoil of Auruncian Actor, in which 
he viewed himself when armed, when he commanded the 
standards to be taken up. A thing worthy to be recorded 
in new annals, and modem history ; a looking-glass formed 
the baggage of civil war. 

105. To kill Gtilba, or study the complexion, is doubtless 
the part of a consummate general : it is a consistency wor- 
thy of the first citizen to aspire after the spoil of the imperial 
palace in the field of Bedriacum, and to spread over his face 
bread squeezed with the fingers, wbicbn^ibftT (\uiver-bearing 
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Semiramis in the Assyrian empire, nor mourning Cleopatra 
did in her Actiacan galley. Here there is no modesty in their 
discourse, or reverence for the table : here the liberty of vile 
Cybele, and of speaking with a lisping voice. The old fanatic 
with his white hair, chief priest of sacred rites, a rare and 
memorable example of a capacious throat, and a master in 
gastronomy worthy to be hired. Yet why do they wait, for 
whom it is already time to cut off, in the Phrygian fashion, the 
superfluous flesh with knives ? Grac<^us has given four hun- 
dred sestertia, as a dower to a horn blower : or perhaps he 
had played with a straight trumpet of brass. The marriage 
deeds were signed: "Joy, joy," is exclaimed: a splendid 
banquet is set out : the new bride lay in the bosom of the 
husband. O patricians ! have we need in this case of a cen- 
sor, or a soothsayer ? What I would you tremble, and think 
it a greater prodigy, if a woman should bring forth a calf, or 
if a cow a lamb ? He takes the flounces, and long habits, 
and bridal veil, who carrying the sacred images, (made to 
nod with » concealed thong), sweated with bearing the oval 
shields. O father of the city 1 whence so great wickedness 
to Latian shepherds ? whence hath this itch, Gradivus, 
touched your descendants ? Behold a man, renowned for 
family and riches, is assigned over to a man : do you neither 
«hake your helmet, nor strike the earth with the point of 
your spear, nor complain to your father ? Go then, and de- 
part from the acres of the severe field, which you neglect. 

132. "To-morrow, at sunrise, a nuptial ceremony is to be 
performed by me in the valley of Quirinus." What' is the 
cause of the ceremony ? Why do you ask ? A male friend 
of mine goes to the altar, and has not invited many. Only 
let us live and we will see these things be done, done 
openly, and will require to be entered in the public registers. 
Meanwhile a great torment sticks to these male brides, that 
they can't bring forth, and retain their husbands by birth of 
children. But it is just-as- well, that nature concedes no 
power to their minds over their bodies ; they die barren, 
and turgid Lyde is of no service to them with her medicating 
box, nor does it avail them to hold out their palms to the 
nimble Lupercus. 

142. The spear of mailed Gracchus outdid even this mon- 
ster, and as a gladiator he traversed the middle of the stage 
in his flight, more nobly born than both the Capitolini, and 
the Marcelli, and the Catuli, and the descendants of Paullus, 
and the Fabii, and all the spectators on the balcony : though 
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you add to these the prince himself, at whose expense he 
then cast the nets. 

148. That there are any ghosts and subterranean realms, 
and a boat pole, and black frogs in the Stygian gulf, and that 
so many thousands pass over th^. lake in one boat, not even 
boys believe — except those who are not yet bathed for 
money. But be persuaded that all this is true. What 
thinks Curius and both the Scipios, what Fabricius and the 
ghost of Camillus, what the legion of Cremona, and the 
youth destroyed at Cannae — so many warlike souls— as often 
as such a shade comes from hence to them ? They would 
desire to be purified, if any sulphur could be given them, 
with torches -of-pine- wood, and if there were such a thing as 
a wet laurel. 

156. Thither alas I we wretches are conveyed. We have 
advanced our arms indeed beyond the shores of Juverna, 
and the Orcades just subdued, and the Britons contented 
with a very short night. 

162. But the vices which are now committed in the city of 
the conquering people, they whom we have conquered com- 
mit not ; and yet one Zalates, an Armenian, more effeminate 
than all our striplings, is said to have yielded his person to 
a lustful Tribune. 

166. See what commerce may do ! he had come a hostage. 
Here they become men : for if a longer stay has indulged 
the city with boys, a seducer will never be wanting ; their 
trousers, dagger, bridles, whip, will be thrown aside. Thus 
they carry back the manners of the praetexta to Artaxata. 



SATIRE ni. 
Though troubled at the departure of my old friend, yet I 
commend him for determining to fix his residence at lonely 
CumsB, und to give at least one citizen to the Sibyl. It is 
the gate of Baiae, and the pleasant shore of a delightftil re- 
tirement. 

5. 1 would prefer even Prochyta to Subura. For what there 
have we seen so wretched, so lonely, that you would not think 
it worse to dread fires, the continual falling of houses, the 
thousand dangers of the cruel city, and poets reciting in the 
month of August? But while his whole household is 
stowed in a single waggon, he stopped at the old trium- 
phal arches, and dripping Capena r here where Numa 
made assignations with his nocturnal nymph. Now the 
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grove of the sacred fountain and the shrines are let to Jews, 
all whose household stuff is a basket, and some hay. For 
every tree is ordered to pay a rent to the people, and the 
wood swarms with beggars, the muses being ejected. We 
descend into the vale of .^geria, and into caves imlike na- 
tural ones : how much better the deity of the water would 
be, if grass inclosed the streams with its green bank, and 
marbles violated not the native stone. 

21. Here then, Umbritius : " Since,'* says he, "there is 
no room in the city for liberal arts, no emoluments for labour, 
since one's substance is less to-day than it was yesterday, 
and the same to-morrow will file down somewhat from that 
little — we propose to go thither, where Daedalus put off his 
wearied wings ; while grayness is just coming, while our old 
age is in its first stage and upright, while there remains to 
Lachesis what she may spin, and I bear myself on my feet, 
no staff supporting my right hand. Let us depart from our 
native city: let Arturius and Catulus live there : let those 
stay who can turn black into white : to whom is easy to con- 
tract for a building, rivers, ports, cleansing of the public 
sewer, a corpse to be carried to the pyre, and to offer a slave's 
head for sale under the imperial spear. These were formerly 
horn-blowers, and perpetual attendants of the municipal thea- 
tre, and cheeks known through all the towns — now they exhi- 
bit shows, and, on the turning of the people's thumb they 
kill any famous gladiator, to please the people : returned 
firom thence they contract for the jakes, and why not for all 
things ? since they are such as fortune raises up from low 
estate to the great heights of things, as often as she wishes to 
be sportive. What shall I do at Rome ? I cannot lie : I can- 
not praise and ask for a book, if it is a bad one : I know not 
the motions of the stars : I neither will nor can promise the 
funeral of a father : I have never inspected the entrails of 
toads : others may know how to convey to a married woman 
what the gallant sends, what he commands : none shall be a 
thief, I being an accessary, and therefore I go forth a com- 
panion to none, as a cripple and as a body useless by reason of 
a lost right hand. Who now is loved, but the man conscious 
of your crime, and he whose burning mind boils with things 
hidden, and ever to be concealed ? He thinks that he owes 
nothing to you, he will contribute nothing at any time, who- 
ever has made you partaker of an honest secret. He will be 
dear to Verres, who can accuse Verres at any time he 
pleases.. Let not all the sand of shady T^t^'^^ «csA ^'i, ^^ 
that is rolled into the sea, be o£ so mue\i ^^\xfe V:> ^Qsx*"^Qa^» 
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you should want sleep, and to your sorrow take rewards 
which should be rejected, and be always dreaded by your 
great friend. 

57. What race is now most acceptable to our rich citi- 
zens, and whom chiefly I would shun, I will hasten to 
confess ; nor shall shame restrain me. Eomans, I cannot 
endure a Grecian Rome : though how small a portion of the 
dregs is even Achaean ? Long since the Syrian Orontes has 
flowed into the Tiber, and brought its language, and man- 
ners, and crooked harps with the piper, and with itself also 
its national timbrels, and its girls ordered to stand for 
hire at our Circus. Run quickly, ye, to whom a barbarian 
strumpet with a painted turban is agreeable. Quirinus! 
that rustic of thine takes the supper gowns, and wears Gre- 
cian prizes on his bedaubed neck. One having left lofty 
Sicyon, but another, Amydon, this Andros, that Samos, this 
Tralles or Alabanda, all make for the EsquiliaB and the hill 
named from an osier — destined to be the vitals and the fu- 
ture masters of great families. A quick wit, an abandoned 
impudence, a ready speech, and more rapid than that of 
Isaeus : say, what character, do you think him to be ? He 
has brought to us in himself whatever man you will — ^gram- 
marian, rhetorician, geometrician, painter, anointer of wres- 
tlers, augur, rope-dancer, physician, magician — ^he knows all 
things I a starving Greekling, if you order him, will try to 
mount to heaven. In short, he was not a Moor, nor a Sar- 
matian, nor a Thracian, who took wings, but one born in 
the midst of Athens. 

81. Shall I not javoid the purple robes of such men as 
these ? Shall this fellow affix his signature before me ? and 
loll at the banquet supported on a more honorable couch, who 
was imported to Rome by the same wind as the plums and figs 
of Damascus? Is it such a nothing, that our infancy drew the* 
air of the Aventine, nourished by the Sabine berry? What, 
if this nation, most dexterous at flattering, commends the 
speech of the ignoramus, the beauty of an hideous friend, 
and pronounces the long neck of the feeble to be equal to the 
neck of Hercules, while he held Antaeus far from the earth ? 
He admires a squeaking voice, worse than which the actor 
does not utter, by whom as a husband a hen is bitten. We 
to be sure may praise these same feats ; but they only are 
believed. Whether is he a better comedian when he sustains 
the part of Thais, or when be acts a wife, or a Doric girl 
dressed with no short mantle? TtuW an «fil\ial woman 
herself, and not the actor, seems to speak; you^oxM^nt^^x 
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it was a woman, every inch of her. Yet neither Antiochus 
or Stratocles or Demetrius with effeminate Hsemus will be 
admired in their own country: the whole nation is histrionic : 
do you laugh ? The Greek is convulsed with a louder horse- 
laugh : he weeps, if he has observed the tears of a friend, and 
yet grieves not: should you ask for a little fire in winter-time, 
he takes to his great coat : if you should say, " I am warm," 
he sweats. We are not therefore an equal match : better is 
he, who always and all night and day can assume a fictitious 
countenance, and kiss his hand to any one, is ready to praise 
if his friend has hiccuped well, if he has made water straight, 
if the golden cup has given a smack when the bottom is 
turned upwards. Besides, nothing is sacred and safe from 
their lust : not even the mistress of the house, not the virgin 
daughter, nor the smooth-faced wooer himself, nor the son — 
before his arrival chaste. If there be none of these objects 
of his passion, he assails the grandmother of his friend. 
They wish to know the secrets of the family, and from that 
knowledge be feared. And since mention of the Greeks has 
been made, pass on to their schools, and hear a foul act of 
the more ampl^ cloak. A Stoic killed Bareas, an informer 
his friend, and an old man slew his pupil, bred on that bank 
upon which the feather of the Gorgonian horse dropped 
down. There is no place for any Roman here, where some 
Protogenes, or Diphilus or Erimarchus reigns, who, from 
the vice natural to his nation, never shares a friend ; he alone 
possesses him. For, when he has dropped into his credulous 
ear a little of the poison of his own nature and of his coun- 
try, I am turned out of doors : the period of my long atten- 
dance is forgotten : the loss of a client is felt less nowhere than 
at Romc/Moreover (that I may not flatter ourselves), what 
is the great office, or what the merit of a poor man here, if, 
like a poor client, he takes care to run by night, since even the 
praetor hurries. the lictor, and orders him to go quick — the 
childless matrons Joeing long since awake — ^lest his colleague 
should first salute Albina, and Modia ? Here the son of the 
freeborn gives the wall to the son of a rich slave ; for that other 
gives to Calvina or Catiena, as much as tribunes receive in a 
legion, that he may enjoy her once : but you, when the face of 
a well-dressed harlot pleases you, hesitate, and doubt to hand 
Chione from her high chair. Produce a witness at Rome as just 
as was the host of the Idssan deity : let even a Numa come 
forth, or he who rescued trembling Minerva from her burning 
temple : forthwith as to his income, t'ke \a&\. c\>\'^'sNSs>rc^^*^>3fe 
»bout biB morals. How many servanta ^.o^^'ViaV^^^'^ "^^'^ 
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piany acres of land does he possess ? Off how many, and 
from how large dishes does he sap ? As mach money as 
every one keeps in his chest, so much credit also has he. 
Though YOU should swear by the altars both of the Samo- 
thracians and our own, a poor man is believed to despise 
thunder and the Gods, the Gods themselves forgiving him. 
What, if this same man affords matter and causes of jests to 
all, if his surtout is nasty and torn, if his gown is soiled, and 
one shoe gapes, the upper being rent : or if many a patch 
only shows the coarse and fresh thread in the rent stitched 
up ? Unhappy poverty has nothing harder to bear in itself, 
than that it makes men ridiculous. " Let him go out," says 
one, " if he has any shame, and let him rise from the eques- 
trian cushion, whose estate is not sufficient for the law ; and 
let the sons of pimps sit down here, in whatever brothel bom. 
Here let the son of a spruce crier applaud among the smart 
youths of a sword player, and the pupils of a fencing-master. 
Thus it pleased vain Otho, who so distinguished us. What 
son-in-law, if inferior in estate, and unequal to the dowry 
of his girl, has pleased here at Rome ? What poor man is 
written down an heir? When is he in counsel with th« 
aediles ? The poor Romans ought long ago to have migrated 
in a formed body. They do not easily rise from obscurity, 
whose virtues a narrow fortune at home opposes: but at 
Rome even the attempt is more difficult to them : a wretched 
lodging costs a Targe sum, the keener appetites of servants 
are dear, and a frugal little sapper is dear. We are ashamed 
to sup off earthenware, which one removed suddenly to the 
Marsi and the Sabellan table, and contented there with 
coarse blue delph, denied to be disgraceful. 

171. There is a great part of Italy (if we admit the truth) 
in which no one puts on the gown, unless when dead. If at 
any time the very majesty of festival days is celebrated on 
the grassy theatre : and at length the well-known farce returns 
to the stage ; when the rustic infant, in i^^ mother's bosom, 
trembling at the gaping of the pale mask : you will see all 
habits there equal, and the orchestra and the people alike ; 
white tunics, as the robe of high distinction, suffice the high- 
est SBdiles. Here (at Rome) is an attempt to dress beyond 
their means : here something more than- enough is some- 
times daily taken from another's chest. This is a conmion 
vice. Here we all live in ambitious poverty : why should I 
detain you ? All things at Rome have their price. What give 
you, that you may sometimes salute Cossus ? that Yeiento 
may look upon you with closed lip? Ot^ &\^>i^ ^<^\^»s4^ 
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another consecrates the hair of a favourite slave : then the 
house is full of cakes to be sold. " Take and keep to your- 
self this leaven :" we clients are forced to pay tribute, and 
thus to increase the perquisites of pampered minions. 

190. Who fears, or has feared the fall of a house at cool 
Praeneste, or at Volsinia, situated among shady hills, or at 
simple Grabii, or at the tower of inclining Tibur ? We in- 
habit a city propped up with a slender buttress throughout 
its large extent : for if the steward hinders the house from 
falling, and has covered up the gaping of an old chink ; he 
bids men sleep without-apprehension, although ruin is im- 
pending. There one should live where no burnings are, no 
alarms at night : now Ucalegon asks for water, already he 
moves off his lumber ; your third story smokes : you are un- 
conscious of it. For if the uproar begins at the bottom of 
the stairs, the top will be the last to blaze, which the tiling 
alone defends from the rain ; where the tender pigeons lay 
their eggs. Codrus had a bed shorter than his wife Procula, 
six little jugs the ornament of his cupboard ; and also a little 
vase underneath, and a figure of Chiron reclining under the 
same marble slab ; now too an old chest kept his Greek books, 
and gothic mice gnawed his divine verses. Codrus had 
nothing : who denies that ? and yet unhappy soul, he lost 
all that nothing : but the last crowning stroke of his grief is, 
that nobody will relieve with bread him naked and begging 
broken victuals, nobody with board and a lodging. If the 
great house of Asturius has fallen, our matrons look dismal, 
the nobles are in mourning, the praetor adjourns the recog- 
nizances : then we lament the misfortunes of the city, then 
we detest fire : it rages still, and now comes forward one 
who can present his marble, and contribute towards the ex- 
pences : another his naked and white statues : another some 
famous piece of Euphranor, and Polycletus ; this lady will 
^ve the ancient ornaments of the Asiatic gods ; that man 
will give books, and bookcases, and a bust of Minerva ; an- 
other a bushel of silver : this Persicus, the most splendid of 
the childless, and deservedly suspected of having himself set 
fire to his own house, replaces better and more valuables 
than he before possessed. If you could be forced away from 
the Circensian games, a capital house is purchased at Sora, 
or at Fabrateria, or at Frusino, for as much as you now 
hire some dark-hole for a single year : there a little garden, 
and a shallow well, not to be disturbed by a rope, is spread 
over the tender plants with an easy drovx^X.. \an^ ^wA ^^ 
the pitch' fork, and the owner of a c\jlt\v«Afe^^«^^«^'»^^^^^^ 
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you may provide an entertainment for a hundred Pythago- 
reans. It is something, in any place, in any retirement, to 
have made one's self master even of one lizard. 

281. Here many an invalid dies from being kept awake 
(but meat indigested and sticking to the feverish stomach, 
has produced that langour), for what lodgings allow sleep ? 
One sleeps in the city only at a great expense. Thence the 
source of disease. The passing of carriages in the narrow 
turning of the streets, and the mutual abuse of the standing- 
team take away sleep, even from Drusus, and the sea calves. 

239* If business calls, the rich man will be carried along, 
the crowd giving way, and will p^ss rapidly above their faces 
on the sturdy Liburnian, and while he goes will read, or 
write, or sleep within ; for his chair with the window shut 
induces sleep. Yet he will arrive before us : the tide of 
people before stops us as we hasten, the people who follow 
press our loins, in a great mob : one strikes me with his 
elbow, another strikes with the hard pole of a litter ; while 
a third drives a beam against one's head, a fourth a kilder- 
kin. My legs are besmeared with mud: presently I am 
trodden upon on every side with a great foot, and a soldier's 
hobnail sticks in my toe. 

249. Don't you see with what bustle the sportula is fre- 
quented? A hundred quests! his own kitchen follows 
every one : Corbulo could scarcely carry so many large ves- 
sels, so many things placed on his head, as a poor little 
slave forced to keep his head upright carries, and fans the 
fire as he runs. 

254. The patched coats get torn : now a long fir-tree 
brandishes in a waggon coming along, and other carts carry 
a pine, they nod aloft and threaten the people, and well they 
may. For if the axle which carries Ligustian stones has 
given way and poured the overturned mountain upon the 
crowds, what remains of their bodies? Who finds limbs, 
who bones ? Every carcase of the vulgar crushed-to-atoms 
perishes after the manner of the soul. Meanwhile the fa- 
mily secure now washes the dishes and blows the fire on the 
little hearth with the cheek, and makes a noise with the oiled 
scrapers, and prepares the napkins with a full hom-of-oil. 
These offices are variously hastened among the servants : but 
the poor slave now sits on the Stygian bank, and, a novice, 
trembles at the grim ferryman ; nor has he, poor wretch, any 
hope for the boat of the muddy lake, nor has he in his mouth 
the farthing which he should give to Charon. 
268. Now consider other aud diff^x^nV. dsji^<^rs of the 
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night : How great the height from the lofty roofs, whence 
a potsherd strikes your brain, as often as the cracked and 
broken vessels fall from the windows ; see with what weight 
they mark and damage the stricken pavement: you would 
weUbe accounted remiss, and regardless of a sudden accident, 
if you should go out to supper without having made your will ; 
there are as many fates as there are wakeful windows open in 
the night, when you pass by. Therefore you may wish, 
and carry the miserable wish with you, that they will be con- 
tended merely to empty their broad batons. 

278. One drunk and quarrelsome who happens to have 
killed nobody, is punished ; he passes the night of Pelides 
when lamenting his friend Patrocles ; he lies on his face, 
then presently on his back, for he can't sleep otherwise than 
by wrangling : a quarreLcauses sleep to some ; but though 
daring from years, and inflamed with wine, he guards against 
him whom a purple robe and a very long train of attendants 
commands him to avoid, besides a number of flambeaus and 
a brazen lamp. He despises me, whom the moon is wont to 
guide home, or the scanty light of a candle whose wick I 
husband and trim : hear the preludes of the miserable fray, 
if it be a fray, where you strike and I only am thrashed. 
He stands opposite, and bids you stop ; you must obey ; for 
what can you do, when a madman compels you, he too the 
stronger? "Whence come you?" he calls out, "With 
whose sour wine, with whose beans swell you ? What cob- 
bler has been eating sliced leek with you, and a boiled sheep's 
head ? Do you answer me nothing ? Either speak, or be 
kicked: tell me where you hang out? In what beggar's 
stand shall I seek you ?" Whether you attempt to say any- 
thing or get off without saying anything, 'tis all one ; they 
strike just alike ; then in a passion they make you And bail. 
This is the liberty of the poor: beaten, he entreats, and 
bruised with fists he humbly prays that he may be allowed 
to return thence with a few of his teeth left. And yet these 
aire not the only dangers you have to fear : for there will not 
be wanting one who will rob you, the houses being shut up, 
after every fixed fastening of the chained shop has every- 
where been silent. Sometimes also the unexpected footpad 
does your business with his dagger, as often as both the 
Pomptine marsh and Gallinarian pine-groves are kept safe 
by an armed guard. So from thence all run thither as to 
places-of-refuge. In what forge, on what anvil are not 
heavy chains being made ? The greatest. c\]awi\\V^ ^^ vcq^\& 
consumed in fetters, so that you may weWfe«J£\e^X.^^'^^'^'^"" 
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share should fail, lest mattocks and hoes should be wanting. 
You may pronounce the ancestors of our great-grandfathera 
^^PPJy happy the ages that formerly, under our kings and 
tribunes, saw Rome contented with a single prison. 

315. To these I could subjoin other and many causes for 
leaving Rome, but my cattle call me, and the sun is setting ; 
I must away, for long since the muleteer gave me a hint by 
smacking his whip. Farewell, then, be mindful of me, and as 
often as Rome shall restore you, hastening to be recruited, 
to your Aquinum, tear me also away from Cumae to Helvine 
Ceres, and your tutelary Diana: I will come booted into 
your cool fields, an assistant of your Satires, if they are not 
ashamed of me. ( 



SATIRE IV. 

Behold again Crispinus, and often is he to be called by me 
to act his part — a monster redeemed from vices by no one 
virtue, feeble, and strong in lust alone : this gallant despises 
only the charms of a widow. ^ 

5. What matters it then, in how large porticos he tires his 
cattle, in how large a shade of groves he is carried, how 
many acres near the forum^ what houses he has purchased ? 
No bad man is happy ; least of all the seducer, he too in- 
cestuous, with whom lately the filleted priestess lay, destined 
to enter the earth. But now of lighter villanies, and yet if 
another had done the same, he would fall before the judge of 
manners. For what would be base to the good, such as Ti- 
tius and Seius, is becoming to Crispinus ; what can you do 
seeing his character is horrible and fouler than every crime? 
He bought a mullet for six sestertia, forsooth balancing the 
sestertia by the like number of pounds, as they give out, 
who talk greater things of great. I commend the device of 
the artificer, if with so great a present he obtained the chief 
place on the will of some childless old man. There is a better 
reason, if he sent it to some great courtezan, who is carried 
in her close litter, but with broad windows. You should 
expect no such thing : he bought it for himself: we see 
many things which the miserly and thrifty Apicius did not. 
This you did, Crispinus, formerly begirt merely with your 
country's papyrus : Are fishes bought at this price ? Per- 
haps the fisherman might be bought for less than the fish. 
At so much a foreign province sells its lands; but Apulia 
sells larger estates. 
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28. What meals then can we think the emperor himself 
to have gorged, when the purple-robed buffoon of the great 
palace ^gorges so many sestertia, as a small part, and 
taken from the side-dish of a moderate supper, — now chief 
of the knights — who with a loud cry was wont to sell from 
his own dried goods the shads of his own country ? 

34. Begin, Calliope, you may even sit down : you must 
not sing a feigned story, a real subject is treated of : relate 
it, ye Pierian maids : let it benefit me to have called you 
nuiids. 

37. When now the last Flavins had torn the expiring 
world, and Rome was in slavery to bald Nero, a wondrous 
size of an Adriatic turbot fell into and filled the folds of the 
net, before the temple of Venus which Doric Ancon upholds : 
for a smaller had not been caught than those which the 
Mseotic ice covers, and, at length, thawed by the sunbeams 
throws out at the mouth of the dull Pontus, unwieldy with 
sloth and fat with the long winter. 

45. The master of the bark and net designs this monster 
for the Chief Pontiff: for who would dare offer such a one 
to sale, or buy it ? when even the shores are full with many 
an informer. Forthwith scattered-up-and-down, those in- 
spectors of the sea weed would wrangle with the naked boat- 
man ; they would not scruple to swear that the fish had run 
away, long had fed in Caesar's ponds, had thence escaped, 
and ought to return to its former master. 

63. Kwe at all believe Palphurius, if Armillatus, whatever 
is remarkable and excellent in the whole sea, is the property 
of the emperor's private property wherever it swims. It 
shall therefore be presented, lest it go to loss. The deadly 
autumn was now giving place to the hoar-frosts, the un- 
healthy now hoping only for a quartan ague. Rough winter 
whistled, and preserved the prey fresh : nevertheless he 
hurries, as if the south wind blew strongly : and when they 
approach the lakes, where Alba, though demolished, still 
feeds the Trojan fire, and worships the humbler Vesta, the 
wondering crowd for a time obstructed him as he was enter- 
ing: when it made way the folding doors opened on the 
easy hinge : the senators shut out behold the admitted dain- 
ties. He comes to Atrides : then the Picenian said, " Ac- 
cept what is too large for private kitchens : let this day be 
piLSsed as a festival; hasten to unload your stomach from 
its burden, and devour a turbot preserved for your reign : 
itself would be caught." What fiattery co\M \>fe Ts\sst^ xoaxi^- 
festP jret the emperor plumed himse\£ on ^[\v\^% ^Ctv^'^^ >»» 
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nothing, which power when it is praised as equal to the Gods, 
it may not believe of itself. But the size of a pot was want- 
ing for the fish : therefore the senators, whom he hated, are 
called into council ; on whose countenance dwelt the pale- 
ness of a miserable and great friendship. First, upon a Li- 
burnian bawling out, " He's already seated, run," — Pegasus 
snatched up his gown, hurried away, just appointed bailiff 
to the affrighted city. Were the prasfects then anything 
else ? of whom he was the best, and the most honest ex- 
pounder of the laws ; though he thought all matters should 
be administered with unarmed justice in this reign of terror. 
The pleasant old age of Crispus also came, whose manners 
were, as his eloquence, a gentle disposition. "Who a more 
useful companion to one governing seas and lands and peo- 
ple, if under that scourge and plague it were allowed to con- 
demn cruelty and to offer honest counsel? But what is 
more violent than the ear of a tyrant, as he spoke with whom 
concerning the rain or heat or cloudy spring, the destiny of 
a friend hung wavering in the balance. He therefore never 
directed his arms against the stream : nor was he a citizen 
who would utter the free words of his mind, and stake his 
life for the truth. By this means he saw many winters and 
the eightieth solstices, with these weapons safe also in that 
court. Next, of the same age, Acilius hurried with a youth, 
who did not deserve that a death so cruel should await him, 
and so hastened by the swords of the tyrant : but long since 
old age in the nobility is like a prodigy : whence it is, that 
I would rather be a Httle brother of a giant. It therefore 
availed the wretched youth nothing, that as a naked hunter 
in the Alban theatre, he pierced Numidian bears in-close- 
engagement : for who cannot now understand patrician arts? 
Who can wonder at that ancient subtlety of yours, O Bru- 
tus ? It is easy to impose upon a bearded king. Nor was 
Rubrius better in countenance, though ignoble, guilty of an 
old offence, and to be kept secret : and yet more wicked 
than a pathic writing Satire, t The belly of Montanus too 
is here, unwieldy with its weight of paunch : and Crispinus 
sweating with morning perfume, two funerals scarcely smell 
as much; Pompeius more cruel than he in cutting men's 
throats with an insinuating whisper : Fuscus too, who was 
reserving his entrails for Dacian vultures, having studied 
battles in his marble villa : and wary Viento with destruc- 
tive Catullus, who burned with the love of a maid never seen 
bjr him, a monster great and conspicuous even in our time ! 
A blind batterer and a dire minister oi ctu^U^^Xsjkea^tQm 
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the bridge, worthy of begging at the Aricine wheels, and of 
throwing his fawning kisses to the descending chariots. No- 
body professed more astonishment at the turbot : for he said 
many things turned to tne left (now the enormous fish lay on 
the right). In this manner he praised the battles and strokes 
of the Cilician gladiator, and the stage-machinery and boys 
snatched up from thence to the coverings. Veiento does not 
yield, but as one-inspired, being struck by thy inspiration, 
O Bellona, divines, and says, " You have a mighty omen of 
a great and illustrious triumph : you shall take some king, or 
Arviragus shall fall from a British chariot : the monster is 
foreign ; do you not observe the sharp fins erect upon his 
back ?" This one thing Fabricius failed in that he should 
mention the country of the turbot, and its age. " What 
then is your vote ? Must it be cut ?" " Far from it be this 
disgrace," says Montanus ; " let a deep earthen dish be pro- 
vided, which may confine its spacious orb with its delicately 
formed rampart ; a great and expeditious Prometheus is re- 
quired for the dish : hasten quickly the clay and the wheel ; 
but now from this time, Caesar, let potters follow your camp." 
This opinion worthy of the man prevailed : he had known 
the old luxury of the empire, and Nero's nights now half 
spent, also his unnatural appetite, when his lungs were 
heated with Falernian; none had a greater experience in 
epicurism in my time. Whether oysters were spawned at 
Circei, or at the Lucrine rock, or dredged from the bed of 
Butupia, he knew how to find out at the first bite ; and told 
the shore of a sea-urchin at first sight. 

144. They rise, and, the council being dismissed, the nobles 
are ordered to withdraw, whom the great general had dragged 
into the Alban tower astonished, and obliged to hasten, as if 
he was about to communicate something concerning the 
Catti and the stern Sygambri : as if even an alarming letter 
had come on hasty wing from different parts of the world. 

150. And I wish that he had rather given to these trifles 
all tho^e times of cruelty in which he took from the city 
famous and illustrious souls without retaliation, and without 
an avenger. But he perished, after he began to be dreaded 
by the rabble: this destroyed him who reeked with the 
slaughter of the Lamiae. 
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SATIRE V. 

If you are not yet ashamed of your^urpose, and your mind 
is still the same, and you think it supreme happiness to live 
from another's trencher ; if you can bear those idfronts which 
neither Sarmentus, nor vile Galba could have borne at the 
unequal tables of Caesar, I would be afraid to believe you 
as a witness though upon oath. 

6. I know nothing more frugal than the belly ; yet sup- 
pose that very thing to have failed which satisfies an empty 
stomach, is there no niche vacant, nowhere a bridge, and 
part of a coarse rug shorter by a half? Is the reproach of 
wanting a supper of such value? Is hunger so craving, 
when in truth it is more honourable to shiver there, and bite 
the filthy bread fit for dogs? In the first place bear in 
mind that you, when desired to sit down at table, receive the 
entire reward of old services : a meal is the fruit of great 
friendship ; the patron reckons this, and, though rare, still 
he reckons it to the debtor side. 

15. If, therefore, after two months, it pleased him to in- 
vite a neglected client, lest the third pillow should lie idle- 
on an empty bed, he says, " Let us be together." It is the 
height of your wishes ! What more do you desire ? Tre- 
bius has that, for which he ought to break his sleep, and to 
leave untied his shoestrings ; solicitous, lest already the 
whole saluting crowd should have finished the circle with 
the stars dubious, or at that time in which the cold wains of 
slow Bootes move themselves round. 

24. But what sort of a supper ? Wine which even the 
moist wool would not endure ; from a guest you will see a 
Corybant. Wranglings form the prelude: but presently 
> also wounded you throw the cups, and wipe the wounda 
with a red napkin ; how often does the battle begin with a 
Saguntine pot glowing between you and a troop of freed- 
men ? He drinks what was racked off* when the consul 
wore long hair, and keeps to himself the grape trodden in 
the social wars, and will never ^end a glass of it to a dys- 
peptic friend. 

33. To-morrow he will drink something from the Alban 
hills, or from the Setine, whose country and title age has 
defaced by the thick mouldiness of the old cask ; such 
Thraseas and Helvidius quaffed crowned, on the birthdays 
of the Bmti and Cassius. . 
43, Virro himself holds the large ^voikiTi^ \^^^U of the 
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Heliades, and cups rough with beryl ; gold is not trusted to 
you : or if at any time it is allowed, a guard is fixed there, 
who may count the gems and watch your sharp nails. 

Pardon me, there a precious jasper is admired ; for Virro, 
as many do, transfers his gems from his fingers to his cups ; 
just as the youth, preferred to jealous larbas, used to put 
in the front of his scabbard. 

46. You will drain the cup of four handles, having the 
name of the Beneventane cobbler, and now cracked and 
taking sulphur matches in exchange for the broken glass. 
If the stomach of the patron is hot both with wine and meat, 
boiled water, colder than Getic hoar-frosts, is sought for. 

51. Was I complaining just-now that not the same wines 
were set before you ? You drink even different water. A 
Gaetulian foot-boy will give you the cups, or the bony hand 
of a black Moor, and whom you would not like to meet at 
midnight while you are carried through the tombs of the 
hiUy Latin Way. 

56. A flower of Asia is before him, purchased at a greater 
price than was the estate both of warlike Tullius and An- 
cus, and, that I may not detain you, than all the trifles of 
the Roman kings, And since it is so, do you look back at 
the GsBtulian Gtinymede, when you are thirsty : a boy 
bought for so many thousands, knows not how to mix the 
wine for the poor r not his beauty, but age becomes his dis- 
dain. 

62. When does he come to you ? When being called, 
does he attend as one-who-serves hot or cold water ? For 
he scorns to wait upon an old client, both that you should 
ask for anything, and that you should lie down, himself 
standing. Every great house is full of proud menials. 

See with what grumbling another held out bread scarcely 
broken, pieces of solid meal already musty, which would 
shake your grinder, not admitting a bite. 

70. But the soft and white, and that made of the finest 
wheat-flour is served up to the patron. Mind you keep-off 
your right hand : let due respect be paid to the pantler. 
But suppose you should be a little impudent, there remains 
one, who will make you lay it down. " Audacious guest, 
won't you be filled from your accustomed baskets, and know 
the colour of your own bread ? Verily, this it has been for 
which, my wife being often left, I have run over the adverse 
mount and bleak Esquilise, when the vernal air rattled with 
cruel hail, and my cloak, dropped with coi^ioxxa t^Vdl" 

80. See, with bow long a breast X\i^ \o\i^\«t> ^'^jcv^^'ns 
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brought for your master, stretches over the dish ; and with 
what asparagus it is hedged round on all sides, with what a 
tail he looks down upon the guests, when he comes borne 
aloft hy the hands of a tall servant. But a shrunk crab 
with half an egg is served to you, and a funeral supper 1 on 
a little platter. 

86. He daubs the fish over with Venafran oil ; but this 
unsightly cabbage which is ofiered to miserable you, will 
stink of the lamp ; for that is given for your wooden saucers, 
which a canoe of the MicipsaB brought over in its sharp 
prow ; for which reason nobody at Rome bathes with a 
Bocchar ; this rancid oil makes them safe from the black 
serpents. 

91- Your patron shall have a mullet, which Corsica or 
which the Tauromenitanian rocks sent, since all our sea has 
been netted through, and has now failed : while gluttony 
rages, the market thoroughly searching the neighbouring 
seas with assiduous nets, and we suffer not the Tyrrhene fish 
to grow. Therefore a province furnishes our kitchen : 
there is taken from thence, what the legacy hunter Lenas 
might buy, Aurelia may sell. 

96. A lamprey is given to Virro, the largest that came 
from the Sicilian gulf: for while the South blows gently, 
while it rests and dries its wet wings in prison, the venture- 
some nets despise the centre of Charybdis. 

102. An eel akin to the long snake awaits you, or a Ti- 
berine pike besprinkled with spots by the ice, and this an 
attendant of the banks, fat from the nourishment of the 
muddy common sewer, and wont to penetrate the drain of 
the Subura. 

106. I would speak a few words to Virro himself if he 
would lend an easy ear : nobody asks what were sent by 
Seneca to his humble friends ; what good Piso, what Cotta 
used to bestow ; for formerly the glory of giving was es- 
teemed greater than even titles and the fasces : only ask, 
that you would sup courteously with us ; do this, and be, as 
many now are, rich to yourself, poor to your friends. 

112. Before himself is the liver of a large goose, a fatted 
fowl equal in size to geese, and a boar, worthy the spear of 
golden haired Meleager smokes ; after it truffles will be 
served up, if then it be spring, and wished for thunders 
make their materials for our suppers greater. " O Libya,** 
says Alledius, "keep your com to yourself, unjpke your 
ojKen, provided you send the truffles." 
J 21, Meanwhile, lest any iiid\gxi«it\oTL \» ^W!i3Ba%>'^u 
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will behold the carver capering and jfliourishing with his 
nimble kmfe, till he can go through all the instructions of 
his teacher ; and indeed it is a matter of no small difiPerence 
with what gesture hares, and with what a hen should be cut 
up. 

124. You will be dragged by the foot as stricken Cacus 
by Hercules, and be turned out of doors, if you have ever 
attempted to mutter, as if you had three names. 

127. When does Virro drink to you, and take the cups 
touched by your lips ? Which of you is rash enough, who 
80 desperate as to say to his patron, " Drink ?" There are 
many things which men in a ragged coat dare not say. 

132. Kany god, or one like the gods and kinder than the 
fates have been, should present to you four-hundred sestertia, 
poor mortal how great would you become from nothing ! 
How great a friend of Virro I " Give to Trebius ! Set l^- 
fore Trebius ! Brother, will you partake of these dainties ?" 
Oh ! money, he pays this honour to you ; ye are brothers. 

137. Yet, if you would become a lord, or the sovereign of 
a lord, in your hall no little ^neas must have played, nor 
daughter sweeter than he. A barren wife makes you to be 
a pleasant and dear friend. 

141. But now let your MycaJe bring forth I although she 
should even pour at once three boys into the bosom of their 
father, he will rejoice over the twittering nest ; he will order 
the green stomacher to be brought to him, and small nuts 
and the asked-for penny, as often as the little parasite shall 
come to his table. 

147. Doubtful toadstools shall be served up to vile friends, 
a mushroom to the lord ; but such as Claudius ate, before 
that his lady gave him, after which he ate nothing more. 

149. Virro will order those apples to be given to himself 
and to the other Virros, by whose smeU alone you may be 
fed ; such as the perpetual autumn of the Phaeacians had ; 
which you might believe to be stolen from the African sisters. 
You are treated with the scab of an apple, such as he gnaws 
on the rampart who is covered with a shield and helmet ; 
and, fearful of the whip, learns to throw the dart from the 
shaggy goat. 

154. You will, perhaps, think that Virro treats you thus 
to save expense ! He does this, that you may grieve : for 
what comedy, what mimic, is better than bewailing gluttony ? 
All therefore is dgne, though you know not, that you may 
be forceft to vent your rage by tears, and lon^ ^^k h(\\.\^. 
jrour pressed grinder. 
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161. You seem to yourself a free man, and the guest of a 
lord. He thinks you are taken with the smell of his kitchen : 
nor does he guess amiss. For who is so destitute that he 
would bear him a second time, if Etruscan gold befel him 
when a boy, or the nodus only and the mark from the poor 
strap ? The hope of supping well deceives you. " See, he 
will presently give us a half eaten hare, and something from 
the haunches of a boar : by and by the smaller fat fowl will 
come to us." Hence you are all silent, with bread ready and 
untouched and cut. He is wise, who uses you so : if you 
can, you also ought to endure all. One of these days you 
will offer your head with its shaven top to be beaten, nor 
will you be afraid to endure severe lashes, worthy of these 
feasts, and such a friend. 



SATIRE VI. 

I DO believe that chastity tarried on the earth and was seen 
long in the reign of Saturn, when a cold cave' afforded small 
habitations and fire and the household god, and inclosed the 
cattle and their masters within a common shade : when the 
mountain wife spread her rural bed with leaves and straw, 
and with the skins of neighbouring brutes ; not like you, 
Cynthia, nor you, whose bright eyes a dead sparrow clouded 2 
but carrying her breasts to be drunk by her brawny infants, 
and often more unpolished than her husband belching the 
acorn. For men lived otherwise then, while the world was 
new and heaven lately- framed, men who sprung from the 
burst oak, or formed from clay had no parents. 

14. Perhaps many traces of ancient chastity or some re- 
mained, even under Jupiter ; but Jupiter not yet bearded, 
the Greeks, were not yet prepared to swear by the head of 
another, when nobody feared a thief for his herbs or apples, 
and each lived with an open garden. Then by degrees 
Astraea retired to the Gods with chastity for a companion, 
and the two sisters fled together. O Posthumus, it is an 
ancient and long-standing practice to violate another's bed, 
and to despise the Genius of the sacred couch. Soon the 
Iron Age introduced every other crime 2 the Silver Age saw 
the first adulterers. 

25. Yet you are preparing a meeting, and a marriage con- 
tract, and espousds in this our day; and now you are 
trimmed hjr A master barber, and perhaps have given the 
pledge to the Snger I Formerly indeed, "you \ised to be of 
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sound mind. Posthumus are you for marrying? Say by 
what Tisiphone, by what snakes are you tormented ? Can 
you endure any mistress, when so many halters are to be had ? 
When high and dizzy windows are open ? When the -^mi- 
lian bridge presents itself near you ? Or if no one death of 
80 many pleases you, don't you think it better, that a stripling 
sleep with you ? A stripling, who does not scold by night : 
lying there he requires no little presents from you, nor com- 
plains of the little pains you take to oblige. But the Julian 
law pleases Ursidius : he thinks to bring up a sweet heir, 
destined hence to want the large turtle, and the bearded 
mullets, and the tempting market place. What think you 
may not come to pass, if any woman is joined to Ursidius ? 
If he, once the most noted of adulterers, now holds his foolish 
head for the marriage noose, whom, ready to perish, the 
ohest of Latinus has so often concealed? What? That 
even a wife of ancient virtues is sought by him. O physi- 
cians, lance his middle vein ! The niceness of the man ! 
Inclining, adore the Tarpeian threshold, and slay a gilded 
heifer for Juno, if a matron of a chaste life shall fall to your 
share* So few are they, whose kisses a father would not 
fear, worthy to touch the fillets of Ceres. Weave a garland 
for your door posts, and spread thick ivy over your thres- 
holds. Does one man satisfy Iberina? Sooner will you 
extort this from her that she would be contented with one 
eye. Yet there is great fame of a certain girl living at her 
father's country house : let her live at Gabii, as she lived in 
the country : let her live at Fidense ! and I grant she may in 
her father^s little farm. Yet who affirms that nothing is 
done on the mountains, or in caves? Have Jupiter and 
Mars grown so very old ? 

60. Can a woman worthy of your wish be pointed out to 
you in the porticos ? Or have the public places in all the 
benches^ anything you might love without-misgiving, and 
what you might select from thence? Tuccia cannot con- 
tain herself, while the soft Bathyllus is dancing the nimble 
Leda: Appula whimpers, as if in his embrace; Thymele 
studies the quick and languishing and long; then rustic 
Thymele learns. But other women, as soon as the packed 
up scenes are taken away, and the theatre being empty and 
shut up, the courts alone resound, and the Megalesian games 
are long after the plebeian miserable for want of thefte ex- 
dtements they take the mask, and the thyrsus, and girdle of 
Aocius. Urbicus excites laughter m «a \tv\^\\\x^^ ^"^ *s^^ 
AtaUan by the gestures of Autonoe ; ipooT ffiXva. Vss^ Vsasi^ 
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The button of the comedian is loosened for these at a high 
price. Some forbid Chrsogonus te sing. Hispulla rejoices 
in a tragedian. Do you expect that Quintilian can be loved ? 
You take a wife, by whom the harper Echion, or Glaphyrus 
may become a father, or Ambrosius the piper. Let us fix 
long stages along the narrow streets : let your-door post be 
decorated, and your gate adorned with large laurel, that the 
noble infant in his vaulted canopy may pourtray Euryalus 
the sword player to you, O Lentulus. 

82. Hippia, married to a senator, has accompanied a gla- 
diator to Pharos and the Nile, and in the famous walls of La- 
gus, even Canopus condemning the prodigies and manners of 
the city. She, unmindful of her family and husband and sis* 
ter, showed no regard to her country ; and impious left her 
weeping children, and, that you may be the more surprised, 
left even the games and Paris. But although, as a little 
child, she had slept among great riches and in paternal down 
and an embroidered cradle, she despised the sea ; long before 
she had despised her reputation, the loss of which is least 
among fine ladies. Therefore she bore the Tuscan waves, 
and the far-sounding Ionian sea with a stout heart, although 
the sea was so often to be traversed. If there is a just and 
honest cause of danger, they fear and freeze in their frighted 
heart, nor can they stand on their trembling feet : they show 
a dauntless spirit in things, which they disgracefully attempt. 
If the husband should command, '* it is hard to go on bou^ 
a ship ;" then " the bilge water is intolerable ;*' then, the 
high air turns round. She who follows her gallant is quite 
well in the stomach: she bespues her husband: she even 
dines with the sailors, and wanders about the ship, and is 
glad to handle the hard cables. Yet with what a beauty 
was she inflamed ? With what youth was Hippia captivated ? 
What did she see in him, for which she endured to be called 
the fencer's trull ? For her, little Sergius had now begun to 
shave his throat, and to hope for rest to his cut arm. Be- 
sides he had many deformities in his face ; for instance, he 
was galled by his helmet, and a great wen in the midst of 
his nostrils, and a sharp rheum of his little eye always 
trickling down. 

110. But he was a gladiator; this makes them Hyacin- 
thuses I she preferred this to her children and her country, 
this to her sister and her husband : it is the sword that they 
love : this very Sergius had begun to seem Yeiento on the 
wand being accepted. Care you what a private family, what 
Hippia has done? Consider ike TWi\& oii \)t^^<^^\ bear 



SAT. VI.] LITEEALLY TRANSLATED. 27 

wliat Claudius has suffered: when his wife had perceived 
her husband to be asleep (the august harlot daring to prefer 
a mat to her Palatinian bed, and to take nocturnal hoods) 
she left him with no more than one maid-servant as her at- 
tendant: but her yellow head-dress hiding her black hair, 
dhe entered the stews in the fever of her blood with an old 
fiatched quilt, and a vacant cell for her own use : then she 
took her stand naked, with her gilded breasts assuming the 
name of Lycisca, and showed the womb that bore thee, noble 
Britannicus. Enticing she received the comers in, and asked 
for money, and submitted to the embraces of many visitors ; 
presently the procurer now dismissing all his girls, she went 
away sad ; and yet what she could she did, she shut her 
cell the last, still burning with the excitement of violent 
lust, and retired weary but not yet satiate with men : and 
filthy with her fouled cheeks, and dirty with the smoke of the 
lamp, she carried the stench of the stew to the pillow of her 
husband. Shall I speak of the love-potion and charms, and 
poison boiled down, and given to a son-in-law ? Urged by 
the empire of the sex, they commit worse crimes, and they 
sin least-of-all from lust. 

135. But why is Cesennia the best of wives, that is her 
husband being witness ? She gave him twice five hundred ; 
for so much he calls her chaste, nor is he emaciated from 
the shafts of Venus, or glows with her lamp : from thence 
torches are lighted ; arrows come from the dowry. Liberty 
is purchased : though she nods in his presence and writes 
answers to her lovers, she is a widow who being rich has 
married a miser. 

141. Why does Sertorius burn with desire of Bibula? If 
you search out the truth, the face, not the wife, is loved. 
Let three wrinkles come on, and a dry skin relax itself, let 
her teeth become black, and h^r eyes less; the freedman 
will say, " Pack up your baggage and march 1 you are now 
troublesome to us and often wipe your nose ; begone quickly, 
and make haste: another is coming with a dry nose." 
Meanwhile she is fiery and imperious, and demands of her 
husband shepherds, and Canusian sheep, and Falernian elms. 
How little is there in this? All boys, whole workhouses, 
and whatever is not at home and a neighbour has, must be 
bought. In the month of winter, when now the merchant 
Jason is shut up, and the snow white cottage detains the 
equipped sailors, large crystal vessels are taken, and again 
very great bowls of myrrh, then aiv adooiWiX. ^^K^^xiSk «xi^ 
made more precious on the finger o£lBeTome,e% KXi^^^"^^ 
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formerly gave this to his incestuous sister, Agrippa gave it 
to his sister, where the kings observe their festival sabbaths 
barefoot, and a long established mercy spares the old swine* 

160. Does none among so great herds seem to you worthy ? 
Let her be beautiful, graceful, rich, fruitful : let her range 
her old ancestors in porticos, more chaste than every Sabine 
who ended the war with dishevelled hair : — a rare bird in the 
world and very like a black swan — ^who will tolerate a wife, 
to whom all these accomplishments belong ? I had rather 
have a Yenusian rustic, than you Cornelia, mother of the 
Gracchi, if you bring great haughtiness with great virtues, 
and reckon the triumphs of your family as your downr* 
Take away, I beg, your Hannibal and Syphax conquered in 
his camp^ and remove them with the whole of Carthage. 

171. " Spare, I pray, O Psean : and thou, O Groddess, lay 
down thine arrows ; the children do nothing wrong, pierce 
the mother herself," Amphion cries ; but Paean bends his 
bow. Therefore he had to bury herds of children and the 
parent himself, while Niobe seems to herself more noble than 
the race of Latona, she too more fruitful than the white sow. 
What propriety of conduct, what beauty is of such value 
that she should ever impute herself to you ?" For there is 
no pleasure of this rare and highest good as often as she, en- 
tirely spoiled with a proud spirit, has more bitterness than 
honey. But who is given up to such a degree, as not to de- 
test her whom he extols with praises, and to hate her seven 
hours a day ? 

182. Some faults indeed are small, yet not to be borne by 
husbands. For what is more nauseous than that none shoidd 
think herself beautiful, unless she who has become a Gre- 
cian from a Tuscan ? A mere Cecropian from a Sulmonian ? 
All things in Greek ; whereas it is more honourable to our 
country-women not to know Latin. In this dialect they 
fear, in this they pour forth their anger, joys, cares, in this 
all the secrets of their mind. What more ? They prostitute 
themselves in Greek? Yet you may allow such follies in 
girls : Do you too, whom the eighty and sixth year buffets, 
talk still in Greek ? This dialect is not modest in an old 
woman. How often intervenes the wanton ZX2H KAI 
40rXH ? You use in company words just now left under 
the counterpane* For what passion would not the endear- 
ing and wanton expression excite? It has fingers. Yet 
that all your desires may droop, though you say these words 
more softly than Hsemus and Carpophorus, your face tells up 
your years. If you are not about V> \o^e o\ia ^^^g^ «ad 
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joined to you by lawful deeds, there seems to be no reason 
for your marrying ; and there is no reason why you should 
lose a supper and bride-cakes, to be given to weak stomachs, 
their office drawing to an end, nor that which is given for 
the first night, when the Dacian and Germanic coin shines 
on inscribed gold in the wealthy plate. 

207. If you have an uxorious simplicity, a mind devoted 
to one, submit your head with a neck ready to bear the yoke : 
you will find no woman that spares a lover* Though she 
loves warmly, she delights in the torments and spoils of a 
lover. 

211. A wife, therefore, is far less useful to him, whoever 
will be a good aad a desirable husband. Nothing will you 
ever give against your wife's will ; you will sell nothing, if 
she opposes; nothing will be bought, if she is unwilling. 
She will direct your affections : that friend now aged will 
be shut out, whose beard your gate has seen for many years. 
When panders and fencing masters have the liberty of 
making wills, and the came right happens to the arena, not 
merely one rival will be appointed heir to you. " Put up a 
cross for your slave ; for what crime has the slave deserved 
punishment ? What witness appears ? Who was the in- 
former ? Hear him ; no delay is ever long concerning the 
death of a man." " Thou fool ? So a slave is a man I He 
has done nothing — be it so : this I will, thus I command, 
let my will be as a reason." 

222. Therefore she rules her husband ; but soon she re- 
linquishes these realms, and changes houses, and wears out 
her bridal veil : from thence she files away, and seeks again 
the footsteps of her despised bed. She leaves the doors 
adorned a Uttle before, the garlands of the house yet hang- 
ing, and boughs still green at the threshold. Thus the 
number increases; thus eight husbands are made in five 
autumns — a subject worthy of the inscription of a tomb- 
stone. 

230. You must despair of harmony as long as a mother- 
ing-law is alive. She teaches her to rejoice in the plunder of 
her stripped husband: she teaches to write back nothing 
uncivil, nothing simple, to the letters sent by a seducer : she 
deceives the spies or quiets them with money ; then, though 
in good health, she calls in Archigenes, and throws off the 
bed-clothes as too heavy. Meanwhile the adulterer lies con • 
oealed, and apart from her, and impatient of delay is in a 
tremor and prepares himself. Bo yow ex^^eX. lox^^^'Cci^KXNaX 
tiie mother sbovdd infuse honest or ot\ieT m'WQivet^^^^'^^'s^a^ ^ 
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she has ? Moreover, it is lucrative for a vile old woman to 
render her daughter vile. 

242. There is no cause almost^ in which a woman has not 
stirred up the suit. Manilla accuses, if she be not the ac- 
cused ! Thej draw up and frame indictments by themselves, 
being ready to prescribe the opening and the grounds-of- 
proof to Celsus. 

247. Who knows not the Tyrian rugs, and the female 
wrestler^s oil ? Or who has not seen the wounds of the post 
which she penetrates with continual wooden foils, and 
wearies with the shield, and goes through all the regular 
movements? A matron altogether most worthy of the 
floral trumpet ; unless she meditates something more in that 
breast of hers, and is prepared for the real stage. 

253. What modesty can the helmeted woman show, that 
flies from her gentle sex ? She loves feats of strength, . yet 
she herself would not be a man ; for how small is our plea- 
sure ? What an honourable display, if an auction should be 
made of your wife's wardrobe ! Her belt, and gauntlets, 
and plumes, and the half boot of her left leg ; or, if she will 
stir up b&ttles of another kind, you're a lucky fellow, if your 
young wife sells her boots. These are the women who 
sweat in thin muslin, to whose delicate bodies a thin piece 
of silk is annoyingly hot. 

260. Mark with what noise she goes through the strokes 
shown her by the fencer, and with what a weight of helmet 
she is bent, with what an air she poises on her hams, with 
how thick a fold her roll-of-clothes ; and laugh when the 
oblong pot is taken, her arms laid down. Say, ye grand- 
daughters of Lepidus, or of blind Metellus, or of Fabius 
Gurges, what actress ever assumed those dresses ? When 
did the wife of Asylus groan at the post ? 

268. The bed in which a married woman lies, always has 
strifes and alternate quarrels; one sleeps very little in it. 
Now she is craving to her husband, now worse than a be- 
reaved tigress. When conscious of some secret act she 
feigns groans, or hates the servant-lads, or, a concubine 
being feigned, she laments with tears ever plentiful and 
alway ready in their station and waiting for her, in what 
manner she may order them to flow : you think it love, then 
you, like a hedge-sparrow, please yourself, and with your 
lips kiss ofl* the tear : what writings and what letters would 
you read, if the cabinets of the would-be jealous strumpet 
were opened before you ! 
2T9' But she lies in the embrace oi yo\a %\vi^ ot ^\xl\^1\ 
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" Tell, pray, tell us here, Quintilian, some colourable ex- 
cuse ! We are at a stand : tell us, yourself, Madame." " It 
was formerly agreed," says she, " that you should do what 
you chose, and that I too might indulge myself: though you 
clamour, and mix the sea with heaven, I am a woman!** 
Nothing is more audacious than they when caught out : they 
affect rage and courage from their crime. 

286. Do you still ask whence these monstrous crimes, or 
from what source ? Formerly an humble fortune rendered 
the Latin women chaste, nor did labour suffer their small 
dwellings to be touched with vices, and the short nights and 
hands chafed and hard with Tuscan deece, and Hannibal 
close upon the city, and their husbands standing on guard at 
the CoUine tower. 

292. Now we suffer the evils of a long peace: luxury 
more cruel than arms hath invaded us and takes revenge on 
ns for the conquered world. No crime is absent, or the foul- 
ness of lust, since the Roman poverty was lost. Hence both 
Sybaris flowed to these hills, hence also Rhodes and Miletus, 
and the crowned and petulant and drunken Tarentum. 
Filthy money first introduced foreign manners, and soft 
riches have enervated the ages with. base luxury. For what 
does a reeling Venus care for ? She knows not what is the 
difference between her heels and head, who eats large oysters 
now at midnight, when ointments mixed with Falernian 
wine foam, when she drinks from a shell, when now the 
room turns round with a whirl, and the table appears to 
rise with double lights. Go now, and doubt with what a 
sneer Maura sucks up the air, when she passes by the old 
altar of Chastity, what Tullia her foster sister says to the 
well known Maura. " Here they alight from their sedans 
at night, here they stain and bedew the image of the Goddess 
and each other with their impurities, the moon being wit- 
ness.'* Then they go away home. Daylight returned, you 
tread upon the urine of your wife as you go to visit your 
great friends. The secrets of the good goddess are known 
when the pipe incites their loins, and the Maenads of Pria- 
pus with the horn and wine are driven on bewildered, and 
toss about their hair and howl. O how great desire of wan- 
tonness is then in these minds ! What a cry, lust dancing in 
their veins ! How great that torrent of old wine which they 
cannot hold ! Laufella challenges the wenches of procurers, 
a crown being proposed, and carries off the prizes of the 
luscious hip : while she extols to the ak\e^ \\i^ TaoxXwv ^1 ^^'^ 
wantOD Medullina, 
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323. Among these matrons the most noble is the vilest. 
There nothing will be feigned in this unnatural game, all 
will be acted to the life, by which Priam, now frozen with 
age, and the ruptured Nestor might be inflamed. Then lust 
is impatient of delay, then the woman is undisguised, and at 
once a cry is repeated throughout the whole vault : " Now 
'tis right, let in the men :" — The gallant is not yet up, she 
bids a young man hasten, having put on a hood : if there is 
nothing of the kind, she rushes on slaves. Should you take 
away her hope of the slaves, the hired waterman must come : 
if he is missed, and men are wanting, there would be no 
hesitation on her part to follow the foul example of Pasiphae. 
And would that the ancient rites and public worship at least 
were performed untouched by these evils ; but all the Moors 
and Indians know what singing wench brought more impu- 
dence than the two Anticatos of Caesar from thither, whence 
a mouse conscious of his being a male would have fled, where 
the picture is ordered to be veiled, whichever imitates the 
figure of the other sex. And who among men in those days 
was a despiser of the deity ? Or who dared to laugh at the 
earthen bowl of Numa, and the black dish, and the brittle 
plates from the Vatican hill? But now at what altars is 
there not a Clodius? I hear what you, my old-fashioned 
friends, would long since advise : " Put on a lock, restrain 
her." But who will keep the keepers themselves? Your 
wife is cunning and begins with them. And now-a-days the 
same lust is in the highest and lowest without distinction : 
nor is she better who wears out the black flint a-foot, than 
she who is carried on the shoulder of tall Syrians. 

352. Ogulnia hires a gown, that she may see the plays, 

^ she hires attendants, a chair and a cushion, female friends, a 
nurse, and a yellow-haired girl, to whom she may entrust 
her messages. Yet she bestows whatever remains of her 
paternal money and her last pieces of plate on smooth-faced 
wrestlers. Many have a scanty fortune at home ; but none 
has the shame of poverty, nor measures herself at that 
standard which she has given and laid down. Yet men 
sometimes have in view what is profitable ; some at length 
have dreaded both cold and hunger, the ant being their 
teacher. An extravagant woman does not perceive a de- 
caying income : and, as if money would of itself increase re- 
viving in the exhausted chest and always be taken from a 
full heap, never reflects, how much her pleasures cost her. 
366. Uhwarjlike eunuchs and tVi^iT soft kisses ever de- 

Ifgbt some women, and the despairing oi ^\««£^ wAVsfc.- 
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cause there is no need of a miscarriage. Yet that is the 
highest pleasure which adults feel who in glowing youth are 
delivered up to the surgeons, now bearing signs of puberty, 
therefore Heliodorus the surgeon, performs the operation 
when all is ready, all except the beard, — so that the barber 
is the only loser. 

373. He enters the baths at a distance conspicuously, and 
observable by all, and without hesitation challenges the 
guardian of the vine and garden, having become a eunuch 
through his mistress : let him sleep with his mistress : but 
you, Postumus, do not allow Bromius to enter the lists with 
this eunuch. 

380. If she delights in singing, no public performer is safe 
from her unconscionable demands : musical instruments are 
always in her hands : thick the sardonyx stones sparkle over 
the whole lute : the cords are numbered with the trembling 
quill, whereon the soft Hedymeles employed his labour : she 
holds this, she comforts herself with this, and vouchsafes 
kisses to the agreeable quilL 

386. A certain lady of the number of the Lamiae, and of 
a high name, asked Janus and Yesta, with meal and wine, 
whether Pollio ought to hope for the Capitoline oak, and to 
promise it to his harp. What more could she do if her hus^ 
band was sick? What towards her little son, who the 
physicians despaired? She stood before the altar, and 
deemed it not disgraceful to veil her head for a harp, and 
she went through the words dictated, as the custom is, and 
turned pale when the lamb was opened. "Tell me now, I 
pray, tell me, most ancient of the gods, dost thou answer 
such as these, Father Janus? Great is the leisure of 
heaven : there is not, as I see, there is not anything that is 
done among you. This lady consults you about comedians ; 
that will recommend a tragedian : the soothsayer will become 
varicose." 

397. But let her rather sing, than run impudent all over 
ihe city and endure the assemblies of men, and with generals 
in full uniform, in the presence of her husband, herself con- 
verse with unblushing face and bare breasts. This very 
woman knows what is going on all the world over: what 
the Seres, what the Thracians are doing — ^the secrets of a 
stepmother and son — who is in love — what gallant is in 
request ? She will tell you who made a widow with child 
and in what month, with what words, in how many ways 
every woipan intrigues. She is the firat t^ ^^e.^^ XX^^ ^swa^&N. 
threatening the ^menian and t\ie l?«x\5Kv»5i >b^v- ^^ 
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catches up news and fresh rumours at the gate ; some scan- 
dal she invents herself. That the Niphates had overflown, 
and that all the lands in that quarter are occupied by a great 
deluge, that cities are tottering, lands sinking down, she tells 
in every street whatever, to whomsoever she meets. 

413. Nor is that vice more intolerable than that she is 
wont, after being earnestly entreated, to seize and slash with 
whips her poor neighbours : for if her sound slumbers are 
broken by the barking of a dog, ^* Bring clubs hitlver 
quickly," says she ; and she orders first the master to be 
beaten with them, then the dog. Disagreeable to be met 
and most frightful in countenance, she goes by night to the 
baths: she orders her bathing vessels and baggage to be 
moved by night : she rejoices to sweat with a great tumult, 
when her arms have fallen tired with the heavy mass, and 
the sly anointer has rubbed in the oil on every part of her 
body, and taken improper liberties with her person. Her 
unhappy guests all the while are inconvenienced by sleep 
and hunger. At length she arrives flushed, thirsting for - 
whole flagons of wine, which set down at her feet is pre- 
sented to her in a full pitcher, from which a second pint is 
tossed off before ipeat to create a ravenous appetite, until 
the wine returns and strikes the floor, after washing her 
stomach. Rivers gush over the marble pavements, or a wide 
bason smells of Falernian : for thus, as if a long serpent had 
fallen into a deep cask, she drinks and vomits. The hus- 
band therefore turns sick, and restrains his spleen with his 
eyes covered. 

434. Yet that lady is more intolerable, who when she be- 
gins to sit at table, praises Virgil and forgives Elissa about to 
destroy herself: she matches the poet5 and compares them ; 
then she weighs Maro, and in the other side of the scale Ho- 
mer. The grammarians yield, the rhetoricians are outdone, 
the whole company is silent ; neither lawyer, nor crier can 
speak, no, nor even another woman! Such a torrent of 
words falls from her, that one would say so many basons, so 
many bells, were struck all at once. Now nobody need tire 
out the trumpets, nobody the brass kettles : she alone shall 
have the power of relieving the labouring moon. 

444. She like a philosopher, prescribes the end even to 
good actions : But then she who desires to be thought over- 
learned and eloquent ought to wear the short tunic up to the 
middle of the leg, to slay a hog to Sylvanus, and to wash for 
a farthing. Let not the matron, who, joined in wedlock, 
sleeps hy you, have a set kind o£ ai^4«k\ii^> tiot m well- 
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rounded speech hurl a short enthymeme, nor know all histo- 
ries, but some parts of books, and not understand them. I 
hate her who repeats and turns over the art of Palsemon, the 
law and rule of speaking being always kept up, and, like an 
antiquary, quotes verses unknown to me, and corrects the 
words of a clownish friend not worth noticing by men. Her 
husband may be allowed to commit a solecism. 

458. A woman allows herself everything; she thinks 
nothing disgraceful, when she has put green gems (emeralds) 
round her neck, and when she has entrusted large pearls to 
her stretched ears. Nothing is more intolerable than a rich 
woman. In the mean time her face, filthy to behold, and to 
be laughed at, swells with much paste, or breathes Poppseian 
pomatum, and hence the lips of her husband are glued to- 
gether. She will however come to a gallant with a washed 
skin. When will she appear beautiful at home ? Spikenard 
ointments are prepared for her gallants : for them is pur- 
chased whatever, slender Indians, ye send thither. At 
length she uncases her face, and takes off the first covering : 
she begins to be known, and is fomented, with milk, for 
which reason she leads forth with her she-asses for attend- 
ants, if she is sent away an exile to the hyperborean clime. 
But that which is covered over and cherished with so many 
various cosmetics, and receives the poultices of boiled and 
moist flour — shall it be called a face, or a sore ? 

475. It is worth while to know exactly what they do and- 
oocupy themselves about for a whole day. If the husband 
has slept with his back to her, the housekeeper is half killed, 
the lady's-maids strip off their clothes, the Liburnian is said 
to have come too late, and is made to undergo the punish- 
ment of another^s drowsiness : one slave has the rods broken 
over him, another reddens with whips, a third with thongs : 
some wives pay wages by the year to beadles. He strikes, 
while she at her ease bedaubs her face ; she listens to her 
friends, or examines the broad gold of her embroidered gar- 
ment, and still he strikes ; she reads over the items of her 
long journal, and he goes on striking, till the chastisers be- 
coming tired, *' Begone," she terribly thunders out, the ex- 
amination being now over. The government of the family 
is not milder than the Sicilian court. For if she has made 
an assignation and wishes to be dressed finer than usual, and 
is in a hurry, and now waited for in the gardens, or rather 
at the temple of the Isiac procuress, poor Psecas herself with 
dishevelled locks and naked breaata ende^^o^xKc^ \i^ «rc«S!«i^ 
her h«r. "Why is this curl ao UgJciV* /Eot«K«S&^ ^^siR 
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thong punishes the charge and crime of a disorderly lock. 
What has Psecas committed ? What now is the fault of the 
girl, if your own nose has displeased you ? Another maid- 
servant opens and combs out the locks on the left, and rolls 
them into curls. A dame is in council, and who being set 
to spin wool ceases from the discharged crisping-pin: her 
opinion shall be first ; after her the juniors in age and ex« 
perience shall give their sentiments, as if the hazard of her 
reputation and life were at stake : so great is the anxiety of 
getting beauty. She presses her high head with so many 
tiers, still she builds it with so many joinings, that you will 
see an Andromache in front ; behind she is less, you would 
believe her another person. Tell me, if she has been allotted 
a short dimensions of a small waist, and appears shorter than 
a Pigmssan virgin, helped by no buskins, find rises lightly on 
tip- toe for a kiss ? 

508. No concern for her husband in the meanwhile, no 
mention will be made of his losses ; she lives as it were a 
neighbour to her husband. She is nearer to him in this 
only, that she hates her husband's friends and servants. 
She is burthensome to his income. Lo, the procession of 
frantic Bellona and the mother of the gods enters, and the 
lusty eunuch (a face to be reverenced by his obscene in- 
ferior), who has long since emasculated himself with a 
broken shell, to whom the hoarse train, to whom the plebeiai^ 
drums yield, and his chin is covered with a Phrygian turban. 

516. He bawls aloud, and commands the approach of Sep* 
tember and the south wind to be dreaded, unless she purify 
herself with a hundred eggs, and present to him her old dark- 
ooloured dresses, that whatever sudden and great danger 
impends may pass into the clothes, and at once expiate the 
danger of the whole year. She will go down, the ice being 
broken, into the wintry river, will thrice in a morning be 
dipped in the Tiber, and bathe her timid head in the very 
whirlpoob : thence naked and trembling with her bleeding 
knees crawl over the whole field of the proud king. If the 
white lo should command, she will go to the end of Eg3rpt, 
and bring waters fetched from scorching Merae to sprinkle 
in the temple of Isis, which rises next to the ancient sheep- 
fold. For she imagines herself to be advised by the goddess 
herself. Mark the mind and disposition with which the gods 
hold intercourse by night I Therefore he claims the chief 
and highest honour, who surrounded by a linen-clad train 
and a bkld tribe of lamenting people runs as the derider of 
AnubiB. He ask pardon as often as a ffiie ^<()^ Tio\» ^%\A.m 
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from her husband on sacred and solemn days, and a great 
punishment is due for a profaned marriage-bed; and the 
silver asp was seen to shake its head : his tears and studied 
murmurs cause Osiris not to refuse a pardon for her fault, 
bribed forsooth with a large goose and a thin cake. 

544. When he had given place, a trembling Jewess, hav- 
ing left her basket and hay, begs in her secret ear, being an 
interpreter of the laws of Solyma, and high priestess of the 
tree, and faithful messenger of the highest heaven. And she 
fills her hand but too sparingly : for a little money the Jews 
sell whatever dreams you please. The Armenian and the 
Gommagenian soothsayer solemnly engages a tender lover 
or an enriching will of the rich without a child, having 
handled the lungs of a warm dove ; he examines the breasts 
of chickens and the entrails of a whelp, and sometimes of a 
child ; he will do what he himself would inform against. 

555 * But greater would be her confidence in Chaldaeans : 
whatever their astrologer shall say, they will think it brought 
from the fount of ^ammon ; because the oracles at Delphi 
cease and a darkness of futurity torments the human race. 
Yet the chief of these is he who has often been an exile, by 
whose friendship and whose venal tablet a great citizen and 
one to be dreaded by Otho died. Thence is confidence in his 
art, if his right and left hand has clanked with iron, if he 
has remained in the long imprisonment of camps. No un- 
condemned mathematician will be thought to have a genius 
but he who has almost lost his life ; to whom it barely hap- 
pened to be sent to one of the Cyclades, and to have been 
liberated at last from little Seriphus. Your Tanaquil con- 
8ult« him about the lingering death of her jaundiced mother, 
but first about you : when she is to carry out her sisters and 
uncles for burial, whether her gallant will survive herself. 
For what more can the gods grant? Yet she knows not 
what the baleful star of Saturn may threaten, with what 
heavenly body propitious Venus may show herself, which 
month for losses, what times may be given for gain. Re- 
member also to avoid the meeting of her in whose hands, 
like fiEit amber, you see worn diaries ; who consults no one, 
an4 is now consulted; who, when her husband seeks the 
camp and h}s country, will not go together with him, being 
called back by the figures of Thrasyllus. When she wishes 
to be borne to the first milestone, the hour is taken from her 
book : if the rubbed comer of her eve itches, after her na- 
tivity has been consulted, she calls lot e^^^^iXN^* KNjCdlWv^ 



38 THE SATIRES OF JUVEKAI, [sAT. VI. 

she lies ill, no hour seems more proper for taking food, ex- 
cept that which Petosiris has pointed out. 

582. If she is in mean circumstances, she will survey the 
space of the circus on both sides, and will draw lots, and 
will show her forehead and hand to the fortune-teller, ask- 
ing a frequent stroking with the hand. A Phrygian augur 
and a hired Indian will give answers to the rich, and some 
elder will give them skilled in the stars and heavens, who 
buries the public lightning. The fate of the common 
people is placed in the circus and on the mound of Tarquin. 
She who displays no long gold on her neck consults before the 
phalas and the columns of the dolphins, whether she should 
inairy the army tailor, and leave the eating-house keeper. 

593. Yet these ladies both undergo the peril of child- 
birth, and bear all the fatigues of a nurse, their condition 
urging them ; but scarcely any lyingrin-woman lies in a 
gilded bed. So much can the arts, so much can the medi- 
dicines of this old woman effect, who makes wives barren, 
and undertakes to kill men in the womb. Bejoice, thou 
wretch, and thyself reach forth to be drunk, whatever it may 
be : for if she chooses to conceive and disturb the womb 
with lively children, you may perchance be the father of a 
blackamoor : perhaps a discoloured heir, not to be seen by 
you in the morning, may fill up your testament. 

603. I pass by supposititious children and the joys and 
vows often deceived at the dirty pools, and high priests 
sought out from thence, the Salii, who are to bear the names 
of the Scauri on their supposititious persons. Roguish for- 
tune stands by night, smiling on these naked infants : all 
these she cherishes and wraps in her bosom ; then she con- 
veys them to lofty mansions, and prepares a secret farce for 
herself. She loves these, forces herself upon them, and, 
laughing, advances them as her own foster-children. 

611. One brings magic incantations, another sells Thes- 
salian philtres, by which they are enabled to disturb the 
mind of their husband and illtreat him with a slipper. 
Thence it is that you are stupid, thence a gloominess of 
mind, and great forgetfulness of things which you did just 
now. Yet this is sufferable, if you do not begin to rave too, 
as that uncle of Nero, for whom Csesonia infused the whole 
forehead of a shivering colt rEIippomanes.) What woman 
will not now act like the wife oi a prince ? All things were in 
flames and fell in pieces with their joints dissevered, not 
pfherwise than if Juno had made Viex husband mad. Less 
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injurious then will be the mushroom of Agrippina : since it 
stopped the breath of one old man, and commanded his 
trembling head to ascend to heaven, and his lips streaming 
with long saliva. This potion of Caesonia calls for the 
sword and fire — ^this tortures, this tears in pieces the senators 
mixed with the blood of knights. Of such importance was 
the offspring of a mare ! How much does the sorceress 
cost? 

628. They hate the children of a mistress : nobody op- 
poses, nobody forbids it: at present it is right to put to death 
a son-in-law. Ye orphans who have a large property, I 
warn you, take care of your lives, and trust no table. The 
livid dainties are warm with your mother's poison. Let 
some one bite before you, whatever she who bore you shall 
offer : let your timid tutor first taste the cups. We feign 
these things, Satire forsooth assuming the high buskin, and 
has exceeded the bound and law of our predecessors, we 
rant forth lofty verse in Sophoclean strain unknown to the 
Rutulian mountains and the Latian climate. O that we 
were false ! But Fontia exclaims, ^^ I did it ! I confess it, 
and I prepared poisons for my boys which, detected, are evi- 
dent ; but the deed I myself perpetrated." " Didst thou slay 
two at one meal, most savage viper ? Didst thou two ?" 
** Yes, seven, if seven there chanced to have been.'* 

644. We may believe the tragedians, whatever is told of 
fierce Medea and of Procne : I attempt nothing to the con- 
trary : and those women dared in their times great enormi- 
ties, but not for lucre. Less wonder is due to the greatest 
enormities, whenever resentment makes this sex mischiev- 
ous and rage inflaming their liver, they are hurried headr 
long ; as stones Uym from rocks, from which the mountain 
is withdrawn and the side falls back from the hanging cliff. 

652. I could not bear her who calculates, and in her right 
mind commits a great crime. They behold Alcestis under- 
going the fate of her husband, and if a similar exchange 
were allowed, they would desire to save the life of a lap- 
dog by the death of a husband. Many Belides and Eri- 
phylaB will meet you in the morning: no street will be 
without a Clytsemnestra. This is the only difference, that 
this Tyndaris with both hands held a wavering and blun- 
dering axe. But now the business is settled with the small 
lungs of a toad; but yet with a sword too, if her wary 
Atrides shall first taste the Pontic drugs of the thrice con- 
quered king. 
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Both the hope and motive of our presents rests upon Caesar 
only, for he sdone looks kindly on the melancholy muses at 
this hour, when celebrated and famous poets endeavour to 
hire a cold bath at Grabii or a vapour bath at Rome ; nor do 
others think.it degrading or base to become auctioneers, 
since, leaving the deserted vales of Aganippe, Clio, in her 
starvation, has betaken herself to courts ; and no wonder, 
for if not a farthing may be presented to you under the 
Pierian shade, you may well love the name and livelihood of 
Machaera. You should sell in preference whatever the 
auction, that scene of contention, sells to the standing 
bidder — sc. a wine jar, tripods, book-cases and charts. 
The Alcythoe of Paccius, the Thebes and Tereus of Faus- 
tus. This is better than that before the Praetor you should 
say, " I have seen," what you have not seen. Although the 
Asiatic and the Bithynian and Cappadocian knights do thLs, 
and those whom Gtdlo-Graecia sends to us with naked feet. 
No one, however, will hereafter be forced to endure toil un- 
worthy of his pursuits ; whoever measures the tuneful strain 
in harmonious strains and has bitten the bay. Pursue this 
course, O youths ; the kindness of the emperor looks around, 
and seeks objects for his indulgence. K you think aid is to 
be acquired elsewhere, and if therefore the parchment of 
your saffron tablet is filled up, at once demand the firewood, 
and give what you compose, O Telesinus, to the spouse of 
Venus, or lock them up, and allow the moths to eat through 
your manuscripts laid aside. Wretch, break your pens, and 
expunge the combats you have spent the night on, you who 
compose glorious verses in some paltry garret, that you may 
turn out worthy the ivy crown and meagre bust. There is 
no ulterior hope : our avaricious sages have learned merely 
to admire, merely to praise the eloquent, as boys do Juno's 
bird ; but meanwhile the period of life, able to endure the 
sea, the helmet, and the hoe is passing. Now weariness 
comes upon vour mind, now your eloquent and naked eye 
detects itself and its loved Terpsichore. 

36. Hear now the tricks, lest he should bestow a mite upon 

you — of him you court, leaving the temple of the muses and 

Apollo. He composes poetry himself, and is inferior to 

Homer alone, merely on account of 1,000 years* antiquity. 

But if Awd with the delights of fame you recite he lends 

/oa some squalid mansion, the hoxifie, \oii^ 9jA ^^mx^^ 



SAT. vn.] LITERALLY TRANSLATED. 41 

barred, is ordered to be at your service, the door of which 
imitates the beleagured portals. He knows how to arrange 
his freedmen at the extremity of the row, and to distribute 
the loud voices of his suite. Not one of these noble patrons 
will give you as much as the benches stand you in, and the 
seats supported from hired beams, or the orchestra formed of 
ehairs which must be returned. Yet we still piu^sue our 
object, we plough the furrows in the sand, and upturn the 
shore with unrepaying share ; for even if you were inclined 
to leave the pursuit. The habitude to this ambitious evil 
holds you in its snare, the incurable itch for writing influ- 
ences many and becomes inveterate in the disordered breast ; 
but the glorious poet has no common vein of talent, who is 
wont to publish nothing trivial, or strike forth a song 
marked by an humble stamps— such a poet as I cannot point 
out to you, and can merely fancy, it is a mind free from 
anxiety produces ; a mind free from every bitterness, loving 
the woods, and formed to drink the fountains of the Aonides. 
For sober poverty cannot sing beneath the Pierian cave, or 
touch the Thyrsis, devoid of money as she is — ^money, which 
the body needs both night and day. Horace was right well 
fed when he uttered his Song of Evoe, What opportunity 
is there for talent unless our breasts harass themselves with 
poetry alone, and are borne along by the deities of Cyrrha 
and Nisa, not admitting two objects of anxiety. It is the 
part of a noble mind, and one not fretted about the purchase 
of a blanket, to behold chariots and steeds, and the counte- 
nances of the gods, or how awful an Erynnis confounded the 
Rutilian. For if Virgil had not had a boy and decent lod- 
ging, all the snakes would have fallen from the furies' hair, 
the awful trumpet would have uttered no dreadful groans. 
We demand that Rubrenis Lappa should not be inferior to 
the ancient buskin, he whose pitchers and cloak his Atreus 
forced to pawn. Numitor is sorry he has nothing to lend a 
friend. He has the wherewithal to give to Quinctilla the 
harlot — ^nor wants he means to buy a lion, to be fed on co- 
pious flesh — already tamed. The beast, no doubt, will cost 
him less and the stomach of a poet will hold much more. 

79. A Lucan may lie content with Fame in his gardens, 
adorned with marble ; but to Serranis, or poor Saleias, 
what advantage will glory be, if it be merely glory. Men 
run to hear the pleasing strain and song of their delightful 
Thebaid, when Statins has made the city happy and named 
the day for recitation. With such de\ig\i\. do^^aa ^i»:^No\N^\.^ 
tbeir affected miads, and is heard witbi so \ii\x^ ^\Xfc^\ASi^ ^^ 
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the crowd. But when he hath actually broken the benches 
by recitation, he starves, unless he sells his unacted Agave to 
Paris. Paris bestows on many the military command ; he 
surrounds the fingers of poets with the semestral gold.. What 
the nobles will not give an actor wilL Do you regard the 
Camuri or the Barese, or the mighty halls of the nobles ? 
Pelopoea makes prefects, I^ilomela tribunes, yet you must 
not envy the poet whom the stage supports. Who will be 
your Msecsenas, who will now be a Proculeius or Fabius ? 
who a second Cotta, or another Lentulus ? Ah then there 
were rewards for talent — then it was the interest of many 
poets to grow pale, and forego the use of wine through the 
whole of December. 

98. Your labour is more abundant ye writers of history ; 
this work demands more time and oil ; the thousandth page 
grows on, forgetful of all moderation, and still increases costly 
by reason of the quantity of paper. This the great number of 
incidents requires, and the condition of the work. What is 
the produce, however, of all this ? What your profit for 
turning up the earth ? Who will give to an historian as 
much as he gives to a secretary ? 

104. Oh but they are an idle race, rejoicing in the couch 
and shade ; well, tell me, what do their duties in the state 
avail the lawyers, or the briefs accompanying them in enor^ 
mous satchels? Naturally they have loud voices enough, 
but more particular loud they speak when a man to whom 
they owe money is listening, or a more pressing dun than 
he, who nudges his side, with his enormous ImU ; oh then 
their hollow lungs breathe forth the boundless Ues, their 
bosoms are bespattered with the foam ; yet if you wish to 
know their real profit^ place on one side the estate of one 
hundred lawyers, on the other that of the red-dad charioteer 
alone. The judges have taken their seats, you rise a bilious 
Ajax, about to plead for liberty in danger before Judge 
Bullhead — ^wretch, burst your swollen liver, that when you 
are wearied out at last, a branch of green palm may be fixed 
up in your honour, the glory of your staircase I 

119. What is the reward for your eloquence? A dry 
ham, a vase of sprats, or some old onions, such as monthly 
come from Africa, or wine brought down the Tiber, five 
fiagons if you have pleaded four times ; should a single piece 
of gold be your lot, thence falls a portion according to the 
settled, custom of the solicitors. To ^milius will be given 
as much as the law allows, yet we plead better. Oh, but then 
ire has noble steeds in bronze witliml^s ^oxxsl-^^A^^so&sf^ 
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on a fierce charger sits, and seems by his wall eyed statue 
to meditate for combat. This extravagance ruined Pedo ; 
thus Matho failed ; this was the end of Tongillus, who was 
wont to go to the bath, with an enormous horn of ivory, and 
annoy the bathing room with his muddy l^^in. Through 
the Forum he pressed the necks of Median youths by his 
enormous litter, about to purchase slaves, plate, porcelain, 
villas. For the foreign purple with its Tyrian thread goes 
surety for him. Yet this extravagance is an advantage to 
him. The purple robes recommend the lawyer ; his Ame- 
thystine hues give him a preference ; it is their interest to 
live with the bustle and appearance of a larger fortune than 
they have; but prodigal Rome puts no limit to our ex- 
pense. Even were the ancients to return, no one even 
would give to Cicero two hundred pence, unless a large 
ring glittered on his finger. He who goes to law looks 
first whether you have eight slaves, ten in your retinue, 
a sedan before you, men in the toga before: and there- 
fore Paulus used to plead with a hired ring, and so 
pleaded for a larger sum than Cossus or Basilus. Bare in- 
deed is eloquence ^in a threadbare gown U^ When was Basi- 
lus allowed to introduce in court a mother in tears ? Who 
could endure with Basilus even when pleading well ? Let 
Gaul receive you, or rather Africa, that nurse of lawyers if 
you wish to put any value upon your tongue. Do you teach 
declamation? Oh, the iron breast of Veccius, while the 
numerous class kills its cruel tyrants ; for what in a sitting 
posture they have lately read; the same will he repeat stand « 
ing, and will utter the same theme in the same sing song. 
This re-dressed colewort kills the miserable teachers. What 
may be the nature, what the class of cause, where the high- 
est question lies ; what arguments may come from the 
opposite side: all wish to know, none to pay the price. Do 
you seek for money, sir ? What then do I know ? The master 
is convicted of misconduct ; in the left breast of this Arca- 
dian youth there beats no pulse of genius, whose awful 
Hannibal bores my luckless head, every sixth day. What- 
soever be the point on which Hannibal be deliberating, 
whether from Canna he should march upon the city, or 
cautiously, after the clouds and thunder storms, should wheel 
round his troops all dripping from the rainy torrent. Bar- 
gain for what price you like that his father should as often 
hear him, and at once take the sum I give. But six^ yes e^^xs. 
more sophists with one accord acclaim^ oai^enXet QliT^^'S!Jv»^»» 
13 at law, abandoning the raviaher. T\ie ^o\)i^^ wsX. ^^a«tt. 



44 THE SATIBES OF JUVENAL, [SAT. VH. 

silent, the bad and ungrateful husband, and the medicines 
which heal the blind old men. Yet he will present himself 
with the rudisy and will enter upon another course of life (if 
my councils influence him) who has to descend from his rheto- 
rical retreat to enter on a suit, lest that little sum should 
be wholly lost, for which the tally for mildewed com is sold. 
Forsooth this is the highest reward. Try for what sum 
Chrysogonus teaches, or at how much Pollio instructs the 
children of the elegant, analysing the system of Theodorus. 
A bath costs six sestertia, a portico costs more, in which 
the master may be carried as often as it rains. What ! is 
he to wait for fine weather ? — ^is he to spatter his mules with 
fresh mire? Nay here rather, for here the hoof of the sleek 
mule shines brightly. In another quarter rises a supper- 
room, reared on taU Numidian columns, and catches the 
cool breeze of the sun. Whatsoever the house may cost, for 
as much will come one who will prepare the sauces pro- 
perly, another who will lay out the dishes exactly. Amid 
all this expense, two sestertia are sufficient for Quintilianus 
(as a great sum). Nothing will cost a father le^s than his 
son costs. How then has Quintilius so many groves ? Oh, 
pass over instances of extraordinary fate. The lucky man 
is both beautiful and vigorous ; the lucky man is both wise 
and noble and generous. He attaches the moon to his 
dark buskin, and though hoarse with cold he sings delight- 
fully ; for there is a great difference what stars receive you 
at your birth, when you utter your first cry, and art as yet 
red from your mother's womb. Should fortune will it so, 
you shall become a rhetorician from a consul. Should she 
feel inclined, from a rhetorician you shall become a consul ; 
for what was Ventidius ? what TuUius ? Were they any- 
thing else than the influence of a star, and the wondrous 
power of mysterious fate. The fates give kingdoms to slaves, 
triumphs to captives, yet that lucky man is rarer than a 
white crow. Many have repented of the vain and profitless 
chair, as the end of Thrasymacus proved, and secimdus Ca- 
rinas. This latter you, O Athens saw, and had the spirit 
to give him nothing but cold hemlock. May the gods grant 
to the spirits of our ancestors light and unponderous earth ; 
let them give breathing crocuses and never-ending spring 
around their urns, who wished an instructor to be in the 
place of a vigilant parent. Achilles, now grown up and 
fearful of the rod, used to sing amid his ancestral mountains, 
and for whom, now a days, would not the tail of his in- 
structor excite a laugh. But now o\n; ^w^Wa \i«aX ^xjfivsa 
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and other masters ; Buffus who so often called Cicero an 
AUobrogian. Who brings to the bosom of Enceladus or the 
learned Palemon as much as their labour in the art of gram- 
mar has deserved ? And yet from their reward, however 
small it be (and it is far less than the paj of the rhetorician) 
Acflenetus, the guardian of the pupil, take a piece, and he 
who pays you takes a portion too. " Yield, then, Palemon, 
and suffer a sum to be taken from thence;" just like the 
pedlar who deals in winter coverings, and snow-white blan- 
kets. Yield, that it may not wholly go to loss ; that you 
have sat up from midnight, when no smith sat up, none 
who taught to dress wool with the slanting card; provided it 
may not go wholly to loss, that you have snuffed as many 
lamps, as there stood boys around you, when Flaccus was 
all discoloured, and the smut adhered to the swarthy Maro ; 
yet rare is the pay which requires not the cognisance of the 
tribune. But still do you place severe laws upon us, that 
th^ rules of language should be clear to the preceptor, that 
he should read all histories, know all authors as well as his 
own fingers and toes, so that casually asked, while making 
for the Thermae or baths of Apollo, he may mention the 
nurse of Anchises, the name and country of the stepmother 
of Archemorus ; should mention how many years Acestes 
lived, how many urns of wine the Sicilian gave to the de- 
parting Phrygians; exact. that he should form, as with a 
plastic hand, their morals. ^Take charge, he says, of all, and 
when the year rolls rounA, receive as much gold as the 
people give to the victorious gladiator. 
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What do genealogical trees profit you? What avails it, 
Ponticus, to be valued by a long descent, and to show the 
family portraits of ancestors, and the -^milii standing on 
cars, and the Curii now half mutilated by time, Gorvinus 
too who has lost a shoulder, and Galba deprived of his ears 
and nose ? What advantage to display Gorvinus in a large 
genealogical table, to point out in fine with many a wand 
the murky masters of the knights with a dictator, if one 
lives ill in the presence of the Lepidi ? To what end the 
statues of so many warriors, if the die is played all night 
before the Numantini ? J£ you begin to sleep at tk<^ tv3>YCk%^ 
Ludfer, when generals were moving tYieit ^Xaxl^ax^^ «aA 
cawpe? Wbj shovli Fabius, bom ot iba i«m»i ^"^ "^^^^ 
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cules, delight in the Allobroges and in the great altar, if 
covetous, if vain, and ever so much softer than any Euga- 
nean lamb; if having rubbed his tender loins with the 
pumice of Catina he exposes his dirty ancestors, and, being 
a purchaser of poison, pollutes his miserable family by an 
image which should be broken ? Though old waxen figures 

; should on every side deck out all your halls, virtue is the 
one and only nobility. Be a Paulus or Cossus or Drusus in 
morals. Put these morals before the statues of your ances- 
tors ; let these, when you are consul, go before the fasces 
themselves. You owe me the excellencies of your mind as 
the first thing. Do you deserve to be esteemed virtuous and 

■-. tenacious of justice by your deeds and words? I recognise 
in you the nobleman. All hail, Gaetulian, or thou Siknus, 
from whatever other blood I— a rare and choice citizen thou 
fallest to the lot of thy triumphing country* We may shout 
what the people shout, when Osiris is found. But who 
would pronounce him noble that is unworthy of his family 
and distinguished only for an illustrious name ? We call 
the dwarf of some one, Atlas — an Ethiopian, a swan-^'^i 
wicked and deformed wretch, Europa ; to slow dogs and 
smooth with an old. mange and licking the edges of a dry 
lamp, shall belong the name panther, tiger, lion, if there is 
anything ^Ise that roars more violently on earth. Beware 
then and fear, lest you should thus be a Creticus or Camerinus. 
39. Whom have I warned by these words ? My discourse 
is with thee, Rubellius x Blandus. You are elated with 
the high pedigree of the Drusi, as if you yourself had done 
something whereof to be illustrious, and that she who shines 
with the blood of lulus should have conceived you, not she 
who for hire has woven under the windy mount.f " Ye are 
mean," say you, " the very worst portion of our rabble, of 
whom none can point out the country of his parent ; but I 
am a Cecropian." May you live and long have joy of this 
origin ; yet it is from the lowest of the common people you 
will find the eloquent Roman. Such is accustomed to de- 
fend the causes of the noble ignoramus. From the gowned 
populace will come another, who can undo the knots of law 
and the ambiguities of statutes. This youth, assiduous in 
arms, goes to the Euphrates and the guardian eagles of con- 
quered Batavus ; but thou art nothing but a Cecropian and 
most like a mutilated Mercury. For with no other diffe- 
rence do yon surpass him than that he has a marble head, 

jrour image lives. Tell me, thou oif&i^Tm^ of the Trojans, 

who thinks dumb animals ldg\i-\>Te^ vuciik^ \)el^^ ^x^ ^sV^ 
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rous ? for on this ground we praise a fleet horse, to which in 
its swift pace many a palm glows with applause, and victory 
exults in the hoarse circus. This steed is noble, from what- 
ever pasture he comes, whose speed is far before the rest, and 
whose dust is first on the plain. But the breed of Corytha 
and future-stock of Hirpinus are jades for sale, if Victory 
seldom sits on their yoke. In their case, respect of proge- 
nitors is nothing, no regard to their shades : slow-footed 
and fit to turn the mill of Nepos they are ordered to 
change masters for small prices, and they draw waggons 
yrith a galled neck. That we may therefore admire you, 
and not your advantages, first shew me something which I 
can inscribe among your titles, besides the honours which 
we give and have given to your ancestors, to whom you owe 
everything. 

71. Enough this for the youth whom fame delivers to us 
as haughty and puffed up and full of his kinsman Nero. For 
the usual sentiments of mankind in that condition is for the 
most part rare. But I would not have you valued by the 
praise of ypur ancestors, Ponticus, so that you should your- 
self do nothing worthy of future praise ; it is miserable to 
rest on the fame of others, lest the houses falling (the pillar^ 
being withdrawn) should tumble to ruin. The vine thrown 
on the ground misses the widowed elms. Be a good soldier, 
a faithful guardian, and an impartial upapire, Whenever 
you shall be summoned as a witness in a doubtful or uncer- 
tain matter, though Phalaris himself should order you to be 
false, and dictate perjuries with the bull brought to you, be- 
lieve it to be the highest crime to prefer life to reputation, 
and for the sake of life to lose the motive of living. The 
man deserving of death is Actually perishing though he 
should sup off a hundred Gaurane oysters, and be plunged 
into the whole caldron of Cosmus. When at length the 
looked for province shall receive you as governor, put checks 
and a bound to your anger, put them also to your avarice ; 
compassionate the poor allies. You see the bones of kings 
empty from the maprow being sucked put. Observe what 
the laws admonish, what the senate oommands, what great 
rewards await the good, with how jjist thuuder fell both 
Capito and Numitor, Cilician pirates, the senate condemning 
them. Biit what is the use of conden^nation, when a Pansa 
may seize whatever Natta has left you ? Look but an auc- 
tioneer, Cha^rippus, foy your tattered garments, and then be 
silent : it is madness after aU to lose yo\a '^«>s»%2k.^'b-\£i^\NK^ r 
JFtere w^^ not tie »am^ complftiujkft fexxsveA-j^ W^^ ^^^ ^^ 
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damage from their losses the same when our allies were 
flourishing and only conquered. Then every house was fuD, 
a large mass of money remained, a Spartan mantle, purples 
of Cos, and together with the pictures of Parrhasius and the 
statues of Myro, there lived Phidias's ivory, and much of 
the workmanship of Polycletus everywhere, and few tables 
without a Mentor : thence is Dolabella, and thence Antony, 
thence the sacrilegious Verres. In lofty ships they brought 
back the secret spoils and more triumphs from peace than 
from war. Now our confederates have but a few yoke of 
oxen, and a small herd of mares, and the sire of the flock 
may be taken away from the captured farm : next the very 
household gods, if any beautiful image, if any one god is left 
in a niche : such little spoils supply the place of the greatest, 
for they are the greatest they now have. You will perhaps 
despise the weak Rhodians, and luxurious Corinth: you may 
despise them deservedly. What ofwi the resin-daubed youth 
and the smooth legs of the whole nation do against you ? 
Bough Spain must be avoided, the Gallic chariot and the 
Illyrian coast : spare also those reapers who supply the 
city, busy about the circus if,nd the theatre. But how great 
rewards of so dire a crime will you get from thence, since 
Marius has lately ungirt the poor Africans? Tou must 
chiefly take care that no great wrong be done to the brave 
and the distressed. Although you may take away every- 
thing, even all the gold and silver there is anywhere, you 
must leave the shield and the sword, darts and the helmet : 
armis will remain to the plundered. What I have just now 
laid before you is not any opinion of mine, but believe that 
I recite to you the oracle of the Sibyl. If you have a vir- 
tuous set of attendants, if no Acersecomes sells your seat of 
judgment, if there is no crime in your wife and she does not, 
like a Celagno, manage to go through the districts and the 
towns to clutch the money within her crooked talons ; tiben 
you may reckon your lineage from Picus, and if high-soughl 
titles delight you, place the Titanian battle and Prometheus 
himself among your ancestors: take a great-grandfather 
for yourself out of whatever book you please. But should 
ambition and lust hurry you headlong, should you brefik 
the rods in the blood of allies, should the blunt axes de- 
light you, the lictor even being tired, the nobility of your 
ancestors then begins to rise up against you, and holds out 
a bright torch before your shameful actions. Every imper- 
fection of the mind has the nvoxQ coiisp\c\vo\v& blame in itself, 
in proportion as be wl^o offouA^i^ ^ i^im)xui\fiAL ^c^\«t*4^^R\utX 



SAT. VIII.] LITERALLY TRANSLATED. 49 

is it to me, if, an adulterer by night, you veil your covered 
temples with a Santonic hood ? 

146. The bloated Damasipp\is is whirled along in a swift 
chariot beside the ashes and bones of his ancestors ; and 
himself — even while consul — ^binds the wheel with many 
a drag. It is by night indeed ; yet the moon sees, and the 
witnessing stars stretch their eyes on him. When the season 
of his office shall be ended, Damasippus will take up the 
whip in open day-light, and though now old, he will be in 
no wise agitated at the meeting of a friend ; but will be the 
first to salute with his whip, and will loosen his trusses of 
hay, and supply barley to his weary horses. Yet while state 
consul, when, like a second Numa, he kills the sheep and 
fierce bullock before the altars of Jove, he swears by Hip- 
pona, and faces painted at the fat mangers. But when he 
pleaseth to revisit the sleepless taverns, a Syrophoenician, 
moist with continual perfuming, runs to meet him — a Syro- 
phoenician, the inhabitant of the Idumsean gate. With all 
the affection of a host, he saluteth him lord and king ; also 
girt-up Cyane with her flagon for sale. 

163. A palliator of his fault will say to me — "We also 
have done these things when young." Be it so — but you 
left off, nor cherished your error farther. Let that be short 
which you adventure shamefully. Some faults should b^ 
shaved off with the earliest beard. Be indulgent to boys 
only. 

167. But Damasippus goeth to those debauches of the hot 
baths, and to the apartments titled with linen, when he is 
old enough for war, and for defending the rivers of Armenia 
and Syria, and for the Rhine and Danube. This age of his 
enableth him to render Nero secure. Send, Caesar, send to 
Ostia — ^but first seek for your ambassador in a great tavern. 
You will find him lying by some cut-throat ; mixed with 
sailors, or thieves, or fugitives ; among hangmen and bier- 
jobbers, and the now still drums of a recumbent priest of 
Cybele. \ There, there is equal liberty, cups in common, no 
different couch to any, nor a table more remote to any. 
What would you do, Ponticus, having met with such a 
slave ? Surely you would send him to the Lucani or the 
Tuscan houses of correction. But ye, sons of Troy, forgive 
yourselves, and what is shameful to a cobler will become the 
Volesi and Brutus. What, if we never employ examples so 
vile and so shameful, but that worse should remain ? Yo\li: 
riches wasted, Damasippus, you \iave \et owX. ^o>a::t N'^^Rfc 
to the manager, that you might act l\i"^ hq^stj ^V^'srEaa. <^*t 

It 
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Catullus. Nimble Lentulus also acted Lanreolus well, 
deserving a real gibbet in my opinion. Nor, however, can 
you excuse the people themselves ; the effrontery of this 
people is more casehardened that sits and beholds the buf- 
fooneries of the Patricians, listens to the barefooted Fabii, 
and can laugh at the slaps inflicted on the Mamerci. What 
matter at what price they sell their own deaths ? They sell, 
no Nero forcing them, nor scruple they to sell them to the 
plays of the haughty praetor. OTet suppose swords there, 
and put stages here: which is preferable? Has any one 
so dreaded death as to prefer to be jealous of Thymele, or 
the colleague of dull Corinthus? Yet it is no wonder, 
when the prince is a harper, that the nobleman is a mimic^ 
More than this, what will there be but theatricals ? This 
disgrace too of the city you have : a Gracchus neither in 
the arms of a MirmiUo, nor fighting with a shield or raised 
falchion, (for such habits he condemns, but he condemns 
and hates them,) nor hides he his forehead with a helmet : 
see he shakes his trident, after he has in vain cast the nets 
hanging from the poised right hand, he holds up his bare 
face for the spectators, and flies over all the sand that he 
might be recognised. Trust to his tunic, since a gold 
wreath extends itself from his troath and is tossed from the 
high cap. Therefore the Secutor bore a reproach heavier 
than any wound, when he was conunanded to fight with 
Gracchus. 

211. If free suffrages are granted to the people, who is 
so abandoned that he would scruple to prefer Seneca to 
Nero, for whose punishment not one ape, not one snake, nor 
one sack ought to be prepared ? The crime of Orestes was 
the same as his ; but then the motive makes the case dif- 
ferent. For he, the Gods instigating him, was the avenger 
of his father, slain in the midst of his cups ; but he did not 
pollute himself with the murder of Electra or the blood of 
his Spartan spouse, he made up drugs for no neighbours; 
Orestes never sang on the stage, he wrote no Troics. But 
what ought Verginius more to avenge with arms, or Galba 
with Vindex? What were the achievements of Nero in 
his so savage and bloody tyranny ? These are the actions, 
these the accomplishments of a nobly descended prince, who 
rejoiced to be prostituted by a disgraceful dancing on foreign 
stages, and to have deserved the parsley of a Grecian crown. 
Let the images of your ancestors possess 4ihe trophies of your 
voice : do you lay at the feet of Dom\t\\is the long train of 
Thj'estes or of Antigone, or the ma&k oi IAah^y^^ ^^^ 
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hang up your harp from a marble statue. What, Cataline, 
will any one find more noble than your birth and Cethegu3's ? 
Yet ye prepared nightly arms and flames for our houses and 
temples, as if ye had been sons of the Bracati and the pos* 
terity of the Senones, daring what it would be allowed to 
punish with a pitched coat. But the consul is vigilant, and 
restrains your banners. This upstart of Arpinum, ignoble^ 
and but lately made a free king of Rome, everywhere places 
an armed guard for the alarmed citizens and exerts himself 
in every portion of the state. Within the walls therefore 
the gown conferred on him as much renown and title as 
Octavius brought not away from Leucas or from the plains 
of Thessaly by his sword wet with repeated slaughters. 
But Rome called him her father, in the hour of her freedom 
Rome called Cicero the father of her country. Another 
man of Arpinum used to earn wages on a hill of the Volsci 
tired with the plough of others ; after this he had a knotty 
vine broken about his head, if lazily he fortified the camp 
with the dull axe. Yet he sustained both the Cimbri and 
the utmost dangers of the state and alone he saved the 
trembling city. And therefore when the crows, which had 
never touched larger carcases, were flying to the Cimbri 
and slaughter, his colleague of noble birth is adorned with 
the seeond laurel. I The souls of the Decii were plebeian^ 
their names plebeian : yet these, for whole legions and all 
our auxiliaries and all the Latin people, satisfied the inferior 
gods and parent earth : for the Decii are of more value than 
those who are saved by them. That last of our good kings 
bom of a servant maid deserved the robe and diadem of 
Quirinus and the fasces. The sons of the consul himself! 
were for opening the bars of the gates betrayed to the/ 
banished tyrants, and they whom something great for the| 
still doubted liberty of their country would have become, 
which Mucius and Codes might wonder at, and the virgin 
who swam across the Tiber, then the bounds of our empire. 
A slave worthy to be lamented by matrons, discovered the 
dark crimes to the senators ; but stripes and the first capital 
execution of the laws justly punished them. ^ 

269- I had rather your father had been a Thersites, pro- / 
vided you are like Achilles and could manage Vulcan's > 
arms, than that Achilles should beget you like a Thersites. \ 
And yet, however far you carry back, however far you trace \ 
your name, you must derive your race from the iiifa«vci^% V 
sanctuary. The first of your ancestota, ^\vo«^«t V^ xssaj^ ^sfc^ » 

f diher a shepherd, op that whiclil wa xiswiVfiicflk^Vi t^^ss^s^ 
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• SATIRE IX. 

I SHOULD be glad to know why you so often meet me, 
Naevolus, sad with clouded brow, like the vanquished Mar- 
syas ? What business have you with a countenance such as 
Ravola had when caught in his intercourse with Bhodope ? 
We usually give a box on the ear to a servant who licks 
the sweetmeats. Crepereius Pollio was not more miserable 
than this face of thine, he who goes about ready to give 
thrice the interest and finds no such fools. Whence on a 
sudden so many wrinkles ? Doubtless content with a little 
you acted the knight-slave, a pleasant guest with your biting 
jokes, and sharp at repartee, being born within the city walls. 
All now is otherwise : your look is grave, your dry locks like 
a rough wood, no smoothness in all your skin such as the 
Bruttian bandage of a warm adhesive caused : but your legs 
are neglected and filthy with hair shooting forth. Why, the 
meagreness of a sick old man, whom the fourth day and 
ague fever long since as it were domesticated for a long 
time parches ? You may discern the torments of the mind 
lurking in a sick frame, you may discern also the former 
joys : from thence the face takes either habit. You seem 
then now to have changed your purpose, and to go contrary 
to your former life. For of late, as I recollect, you were an 
adulterer more noted than Aufidius, and were wont to fre- 
quent the fane of Isis and Ganymede, the secret palace of 
Peace and the imputed Mother of the Gods, and Ceres — 
for in what temple does not a woman stand for hire ? — and 
what you may keep secret, to corrupt even the very hus- 
bands. " And this kind of life is lucrative to many ; but I 
have no reward for my pains from thence. We sometimes, 
to be sure, get greasy great-coats, a protection to the gown, 
of a dull and coarse colour and badly stricken with the slay 
of a Gallic weaver, a thin piece of silver and of the second 
vein. The fates govern men : fate is even in those parts 
which the lap of the gown conceals. For if the stars prove 
unlucky to you, the greatness of your bodily accomplish- 
ments is of no service, although Virro should look upon you 
with rank desire, and his kind, assiduous, and numerous 
notes should solicit you ; for such a fellow entices others. 
Yet what monster is worse than an efiemiij^ate miser? 
* These I gave you, then I gave you those, soon after you 
received more,* He calculates and pVa^s the wanton. ' Let 
a reckoning he made, let the \)oya tomft m\J!ci isi-^ ^fijc^xsQ^^ 
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book : reckon up five sestertia in all, then let your services 
be counted.' It is an easy and ready matter to engage in so 
much filth, and to rake into the recesses of the most horrid 
abominations. That slave who digs the land will be less 
miserable than his master. But forsooth you thought your- 
self delicate and young and beautiful, and worthy of the cup 
of Jove and heaven. Will such as you ever be generous to 
a humble attendant, will you be kind to one who pays you 
court, not now ready to minister to your disease ? Behold 
him to whom you must send a green parasol, to whom large 
amber bowls, as often as his birthday returns or the moist 
spring begins ; and placed on your long and covered chair, 
he fingers the secret presents on the female Calends. Say, 
my sparrow, for whom do you keep so many hills, so many 
Appulian farms, so many kites tired within your pastures ? 
Your Trifoline land satisfies you with fruitful vines and the 
mount seen above from Cumae, and the hollow Guarus. For 
who stops down more casks with wine which will last? 
How great a matter would it be to reward the loins of a 
worn out client with a few acres ? Will this rustic child, 
with its mother and cottage and the cur its playmate, rather 
be made the legacy of a friend beating the cymbals ? * You 
are an impudent fellow for asking, say you : but the rent 
calls out, ask on : and my only servant calls, as the broad 
eye of Polypheme by which the crafty Ulysses escaped : 
* another slave has to be bought, for this is not sufficient' — 
both must be fed. What shall I do in the winter ? What, 
I pray, what shall I say to the shoulders and feet of my 
slaves when the wintry north- wind blows ? ' Have patience 
and wait for the grasshoppers ?* But however you may dis- 
semble, however you may pass over other things, at what 
price do you estimate it, that unless I had been given up to 
you and a devoted servant, your wife would now remain a 
virgin ? You know very well by what methods, how often 
you begged these services of me, and what you promised. 
Frequently have I caught your young-wife on the point of 
absconding, in my arms: she had broken the marriage 
tablets too, and moreover was singing to another : I scarcely 
redeemed this in a whole night, while you were whimpering 
out of doors. The bed is my witness, and you also were an 
ear-witness of all that passed. An adulterer has preserved 
marriage unstable, and begun to be broken off, and now 
almost dissolved in many families. Whichever way you 
may turn yourself, whatever you may offet ^t^\. Qt\^&\.^Sa.\x. 
then no merit, ungrateful and per&3io\xa uoikfe^ ^^\»^\5XSiL^ 
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son or a daughter is born to you from me ? For you bring 
them up and delight to insert-at-intervals in the public re- 
gisters the proofs of your manhood. Hang garlands 4it your 
doors, now you are a father : we (i. e. your lady and I) have 
given you what you may oppose to calumny. You have the 
rights of a parent, through me you are enrolled an heir, 
you receive the whole legacy, not to say some sweet wind- 
fall. Besides, many advantages will be added to the wind- 
falls, if I shall complete the number, if I shall make it 
three." The cause of your grief, Naevolus, is just : but 
what does he bring against it ? 

92. " He neglects me, and looks out another two legged ass 
for himself. Remember to conceal these things entrusted 
to you alone, and in silence fix my complaints within you ; 
as an enemy smoothed with pumice stone is a deadly thing. 
Virro, who lately trusted me with a secret, is enraged and 
hates me, as if I had betrayed all that I know. He scruples 
not to take the sword, to break my head with a club, to set 
fire to my doors. Neither contemn nor despise this truth, 
that to these riches the provision of poison is never ^ear. 
Keep my secrets, therefore, as the court of Mars at Athens." 
O Corydon, Corydon, thinkest thou that the rich man has 
any secrets ? Although the servants are silent, the cattle 
will speak, and the dog, and the door posts, and the marbles : 
shut the windows, let curtains cover the chinks, close the 
doors, put the light out of the way ; notwithstanding these 
precautions. Let no one lie near : yet what he does at the 
second cock -crowing, the next innkeeper will know it before 
day, and will hear what the steward, the head-cooks and the 
carvers have fabricated together. For what charge do they 
hesitate to invent against their masters, whenever they re- 
venge the belts with rumours ? There will not be wanting 
one who will hunt after you against your will through the 
streets, and when drunk will drench your hapless ear. You 
should therefore beg of those servants what a little before you 
were asking from me. Let them be silent : but they choose 
rather to divulge the secret than to drink of filched Faler- 
nian as much as Laufella drank sacrificing for the people. 
One must live properly as well for many reasons, as for 
these in particular, in order that you may despise the 
tongues of slaves : for the tongue is the worst part of a bad 
servant. Yet the master, who will not be free, is worse 
than they whose lives he supports with his own bread and 
money. 
J 23, " Therefore, that I may despise VXie \»u%^xe Oi^ ^ ?iai^e^ 
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the advice you have just now given is excellent, but it is 
general : what now do you advise me after the loss of time 
and disappointed hopes ? For the hasty little flower, the 
very short portion of a scanty and wretched life, hastens to 
pass away : while we drink, while we call for garlands, 
ointments, girls, old age creeps on unperceived." Don't be 
alarmed : you shall never want a pathic friend, these hills 
standing and secure ; from every quarter all who scratch 
the head with one finger will meet together both by waggon 
and by ship. Another greater hope remains : do you only 
fasten your tooth on rockets. 

135. " Prepare these examples for the fortunate : but my 
Clotho and Lachesis rejoice, if my belly is fed by my vices. 
O my little lares, whom I am accustomed to adorn with a 
little frankincense or with meal and a slender chaplet, when 
shall I secure anything by which old age may be safe to me 
from beggary and a crutch? Twenty thousand sestertii 
interest with pledges deposited, small vessels of chaste 
silver, but which Fabricius the censor might condemn, and 
two lusty Maesians who, with the neck placed under me, 
may bid me to stand without-apprehension in the noisy cir- 
cus. Let me have a stooping engraver besides, and another 
who will soon paint me many portraits. These are enough, 
since I shall still be a poor man. A miserable wish, nor 
hope even for these : for when Fortune is petitioned in my 
behalf, she fixed in her ears wax fetched from that ship 
which escaped the Sicilian songs with a deaf rower. 



SATIRE X. 

In all the lands which are from Gades to the East and 
the Ganges, but few can distinguish true good things and 
those widely different from them, the cloud of error being 
removed : for what do we fear or desire according to reason ? 
What do you contrive on so lucky a footing, that you do 
not repent of your endeavour and your accomplished wish ? 
The easy gods have ruined whole families by granting their 
requests : what will injure us is asked for by peace, and by 
war. A rapid fluency of speaking and their own eloquence 
is fatal to many. One relying on his strength and his 
wonderful arms perished. But money heaped together with 
too much care strangles more, also an. m(iom<^ ^ilc.^^^\\^%^55X 
Patrimonies, as much as a British y?\i.«\^ \^ \sv^%^^ "^^"^ 
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dolphins. In dreadful times, then, and by the command of 
Nero, a whole troop surrounded Longinus and the large 
gardens of the very rich Seneca, and besieged the stately 
edifices of the LateranL The soldier seldom comes into a 
garret. Though you may carry but a few small vessels of 
chaste silver, going on your journey at night you will dread 
the sword and the pike, and tremble at the shadow of a reed 
as it waves by moonlight. The traveller devoid of valuables 
will sing in the presence of a robber. 

23. The first things commonly prayed for and most known 
in all our temples are Riches; that wealth may increase, 
that our own chest may be the greatest in the whole forum. 
But no poisons are drunk out of earthenware. Then fear 
poison when you take the gem-set cups, and the Sentine 
wine sparkles in the broad gold. "Which therefore do you 
commend: — of the sage having laughed, whenever he 
moved and advanced a single foot from his threshold ; of the 
antagonist leader having cried ? But the censure of a harsh 
laugh is easy enough to any body : one cannot but wonder, 
whence the moisture could have been supplied to his eyes. 
Democritus used to shake his lungs with perpetual laughter, 
although there were not in those cities senatorial gowns and 
robes, rods, a litter, a tribunal. What, if he had seen the 
praetor mounted in his high chariots and conspicuous amidst 
the dust of the circus, in Jove's tunic and bearing from his 
shoulders the Tyrian tapestry of an embroidered gown, and 
so large a circumference of a great gown as a single neck is 
not sufficient for ? For a sweating official holds it up, and, 
lest the consul should be too presumptuous, he is carried in 
the same chariot. And now add the bird which rises upon 
an ivory sceptre, there the trumpeter, here the attendance 
of a long train marching before, and white-robed citizens at 
the bridges, whom the sportula, buried deep in his chest<s, 
has made friends. Even in those days he found matter of 
laughter among all companies of men, whose wisdom proves 
that the greatest men and who will give great examples nAy 
be bom in the country of blockheads and under a thick 
atmosphere. He laughed at the cares and also the joys of 
the vulgar, and sometimes at their tears ; while he himself 
ordered a halter for threatening Fortune, and pointed at her 
his middle nail. Therefore 'tis but unnecessary or injurious 
things are sought, for which it is customary to wax the 
knees of the Gods. 
66. FovreTy liable to great envy, throws some headlong ; 
a long and famous- list of titles ov«XYf\i!&\xxv& Q\i\i<e?c&x down 
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come the statues and follow the rope. Then the ponderous 
axe beats to pieces the very wheels of the two-horse chariots, 
and the legs of the unoffending horses are broken. Now th^ 
fires roar, now the head adored by the people melts by the 
bellows and the furnaces, and the huge Sejanus cracks: 
then from the second face in the whole world are made 
waterpots, basons, frying-pans, platters. "Put laurels at 
your house, lead into the Capitol a large white bull : Sajanus 
is dragged by a hook to be gazed at : all are glad. What 
lips ? What a countenance had he ? I never, if you believe 
me at all, liked this fellow." " But before what charge did 
he fall ? Who was the informer ? By what evidence ? 
By what witness has he proved it ?" " Nothing of these," 
is the reply : " only a long and solemn letter came from 
Caprese." " "Tis well : I ask no more. But what does the 
mob of Remus ?" " It follows Fortune, as ever, and hates 
the condemned. This very people, if Nursia had favoured 
the Tuscan, if the secure old age of the prince had been 
oppressed, would that very hour have called Sajanus their 
Augustus. Long ago, ever since we sold our suffrages to 
none, the people have lost all care for the state. For those 
who once conferred authority, the fasces, legions, all things, 
now refrains itself and in its anxiety wishes for two things 
only — ^bread and the Circensian games.*' 

81. "I hear that many are to die." "No doubt; the 
little furnace is pretty large : (my friend) Brutidius looking 
palish met me at the altar of Mars. How I dread, lest Ajax* 
conquered should exact punishment, as if he were inade- 
quately defended ! Let us run^with haste and trample upon 
Caesar's enemy while he lies on the bank. But let our slaves 
see us, lest any should deny it and drag their trembling 
masters into law by the haltered neck." Such was then the 
common-talk about Sejanus ; these the secret murmurs of 
the people. Would you be courted like Sejanus ? Possess 
ad much ? And to one give away the chief chairs of state ? 
And set another over armies ? Be considered the guardian 
of the prince sitting on the august rock of Capreae with his 
Chaldsean herd ? Do you really wish for javelins, cohorts, 
choice horsemen, and praetorian bands ? Why may you not 
desire these ? Even they who would not kill a man may 
like to have the power. 

97. But what greatness and prosperity can be of such 
consequence, since there is to prosperity alwa.^^ ^w ^"Oi^^ 
measure of evil ? Would you ratYier tak^ l\vft xoV^^ o*'^ V\xsv 
who 13 dragged along, or be one of the a\xt\iox\x\fta ol Yv^^x^sfc^ 
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or Gabii and declare the law about measure, and break the 
shorter vessels — a ragged sedile of empty Ulubrae ? Then 
70U admit, that Sejanus did not know what he ought to 
have wished ; for he who wished for too many honours and 
sought too great treasures was preparing numerous stories 
of a lofty tower, from which his fall was to be the higher 
and the precipice of his accelerated ruin dreadful. What 
overthrew the Crassi, what the Pompeys, and him who 
brought down the tame Romans to his scourges ? Assuredly 
high place sought by every art, and unlimited vows listened 
to by the malignant Gods. Few kings and tyrants descend 
to the son-in-law of Ceres without slaughter and wounds, or 
by a bloodless death. 

114. He begins to wish for the eloquence and fame of 
Demosthenes or of Cicero and he wishes during the whole 
Quinquatria, whoever studies Minerva hitherto purchased 
for three farthings, a child whom a little slave the keeper of 
his narrow satchel follows. But both orators perished by 
their eloquence: an abundant and overflowing fountain of 
wit gave both up to death: the hand and neck of Cicero 
were cut off by his genius ; nor were the rostra sprinkled 
with the blood of a paltry lawyer. " O Roman state bom 
greater under my consulate !" He might have scorned the 
swords of Antony, if he had said all things thus. I set 
more value on poems to be laughed at, than on thee, 
divine Philippic, of eminent fame, which art rolled over the 
second. Him too a cruel death snatched away, whom 
Athens admired, torrent-like and managing the reins of the 
full theatre. He was bom with the gods against him and 
fate unpropitious, whom his father, blear-eyed with the 
smoke of the glowing iron, sent from the coal and pincers 
and from the anvil preparing swords and sooty Yulcan to a 
rhetorician. 

133. The spoils of war — a coat of mail fixed on trunks in 
triumph, and a beaver hanging from the broken helmet, a 
yoke too deprived of its pole, and the flag of a conquered 
trireme, with a sad captive on the top of an arch — are 
thought to be more than human blessings; for these the 
Roman and Grecian and Barbarian general has exerted 
himself ; from thence each has had his motives for danger 
and toiL So much greater is a thirst of fame than of virtue. 
For who loves virtue herself, if you take away Its rewards ? 
Yet formerly the glory of a few has ruined a country, and 
the passion for praise and an \ii^TV^\.\Q>u \a be fixed on 
stones, the keepers of tbeii aa\i<^*) V^ ^<^\xo^ ^vCVas^^^ 
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feeble powers of the barren fig-tree are able: since fates 
are given even to sepulchres themselves. Weigh the re- 
mains of Hannibal : how many pounds will you find in the 
great general ? This is he whom Africa does not contain, 
beaten by the Moorish ocean, and stretching on to the 
warm Nile, and in the inland direction to the people of 
uS^thiopia and tall elephants. Spain is added to his do- 
minions : he bounds across the Pyrenees. Nature opposed 
to him both the Alps and snow : he divides the rocks 
and cleaves the mountain with vinegar. He now possesses 
Italy: still he determines to move onward. "Nothing," 
says he, " has been done, unless we break the gates of Rome 
with a Punic army, and I place the standard in the middle 
of Subura." O what a face, and worthy of what a picture, 
when the Gsetulian beast was carrying this one-eyed general ! 
Then what is his end ? O glory ! Even this very man is 
vanquished and flees headlong into exile, and there a great 
and wondrous client he sits at the court of the king till it 
should please his Bithynian majesty to awake. Not swords, 
not stones, nor darts shall put an end to his life which once 
disordered the affairs of mankind; but that avenger of 
Cannae, the avenger of so much blood — a ring. Go, mad- 
man, and run over the rugged Alps, to please schoolboys 
and become a subject for a theme! One world is not 
enough for the Pellaean ^youth : he, poor wretch, frets in the 
narrow limit of the world, as one shut up in his rocks of 
Gyaras or little Seriphus. Yet when he has entered the 
city fortified by brickmakers, he shall be content with a 
tomb. Death alone shows how very small the puny-bodies 
of men are. Athos is believed to have been formerly sailed 
through, and whatever lying Greece dares in history : the 
solid sea covered with the very ships and as it were put 
under wheels : we believe that deep rivers failed and their 
waters were drunk up by the Mede dining, and what Sos- 
tratns sings with moistened wings. But what sort of a man 
did that barbarian return, Salamis being left, wont to rage 
with whips against the north and south-west winds, never 
suffering this in the ^olian prison, who had bound En- 
nosigseus himself in fetters? It was more mild truly that 
Xerxes did not also think him worthy of a brand. Which 
of the gods would serve him? But what kind of a man 
returned he ? With a single vessel forsooth in blood-stained 
waves and with slow prow by reason of tVvfc <iTo^^<ei\ <»x- 
cases. Glory, ^ often longed for, exacted 1iXi\& ^\siTi^!^KcaK^\». 
1S&. « Give length of Ufe, O Jupiter, gwo^ m«a^ i^vt^"^^ 
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This alone you wish for with uplifted countenance and this 
in fear. Yet with what constant and great cares is a late 
old age filled ? Behold the countenance ugly and frightful 
to excess and unlike itself, an unsightly hide for a skin and 
flaccid cheeks, and such wrinkles as, when Tabraca opens 
its shady forests, a mother-ape now scratches on her wizend 
cheek. Many are the diflPerences of the young : that youth 
is fairer than this, and that than another: this far more 
robust than that. The face of the aged is one and the same, 
the limbs trembling with the voice, and now a bald head 
and the infancy of a drivelling nose. The bread must be 
broken by the wretch with his toothless gum: to such a 
degree is he troublesome to his wife and children and self, 
that he would create a nausea to the flatterer Cossus. The 
pleasures of wine and eating are different, the palate be- 
coming dull : for now the writes of loVe are long forgotten : 
should you attempt their renewal the bodily energies lie 
totally unnerved, and so will lie throughout the live-long 
nights, in spite of every effort to arouse them. "What has 
this grey decrepitude of lust to hope? Do we not view 
with just suspicion the lechery that has the will without the 
power to sin? Now mark the loss of another part, the 
hearing; for what pleasure has he when he plays, though 
he be a famous harper or a Seleucus, or such as those whose 
custom it is to shine in a gold-embroidered habit ? 'What 
matters it, in what part of a great theatre he may sit, who 
^ can hardly hear the cornets and the sounds of the trumpets ? 
There is need of bawling, that his ear may know who the 
C boy says has called, what o'clock he brings word. Besides 
>r the very little blood now in his cold body is warmed by 
fever only : all kinds of a disease formed into a troop leap 
about him ; of which, were you to inquire into the names, I 
could sooner relate how many adulterers Hippia has loved, 
how many invalids Themison has killed in a single autumn, 
how many of our allies Basilus, how many orphans Hirrus 
has defrauded, how many gallants the tall Maura receives in 
the four and twenty hours, how many pupils Hamillus may 
corrupt. Sooner could I run over how many villas he now 
possesses, beneath whose topsorial hand my beard trouble- 
some to i^e when a youth used to sound. One is weak in 
the shoulder, another in the loins, a third in the hip, another 
has lost both his eyes and envies those blind of one : the pale 
lips of this man receive food from another's fingers. He 
who was wont to stretch-open \i\s '^a^v «L\.l\ie sight of supper, 
gapes only like the young ot a awaWoNv > Xo -vVviV XJckifc 1«&>asi% 
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mother flies with a full mouth. v3ut dotage is worse than 
every loss of limbs, which knows neither the names of 
servants, nor the countenance of the friend with whom he 
supped last night, nor those whom he begot, whom he 
brought up. For by a cruel will, he excludes his own 
children from being his heirs ; all his property is conveyed 
to Phiale : so much influence has the breath of her artful 
mouth which has served many years in the arch of a brothej-' 
Although the senses of his mind may be strong, yet the 
funeral of his children must be attended to, the pile of a 
beloved wife must be seen, and of a brother, and the urn 
filled with sisters. This misery is given to long-lived . 
people, that death, continually being renewed in the family, I 
they may grow old in many sorrows, and in perpetual grief » 
and mourning. The Pylian king, if you believe the great 
Homer in any thing, was an instance of life second only to 
the crow. Happy, no doubt, the man since he deferred 
death through so many ages, and now reckons his years on 
the right hand and who so often drank new must. I pray 
you to hear a little, how much he complains against the laws 
of the fates and of too much thread, when he sees the beard 
of bold Antilochus burning (on the funeral pile), when he 
asks of all, whatsoever friend is present, why he should still 
continue to these times, what crime had he committed 
worthy of so long a life ? Peleus does the very same when 
he laments Achilles snatched away, and another also who 
was permitted to bewail Ithacus tossed about the sea. Had 
Troy been safe, Priam would have come to the shades of 
Assaracus with great solemnities, Hector bearing the corpse ) 
and the rest of the shoulders of his brothers amid the tears/ 
of the Trojans, when Cassandra and Polyxena rending their 
mantles would begin to utter the first wailings, — ^had he 
died at a diflferent period, namely, in that in which Paris 
had not begun to build his daring keels. What then did 
long life profit him ? He saw all things overturned and 
Asia falling by fire and sword. Then tne affrighted soldier 
having laid aside his diadem bore arms, and fell before the 
altar of mighty Jove, as an old ox, which holds out its lean 
and miserable neck to its master's knives, now scorned by the 
migrateful plough. That, however, was the exit of a man : 
btlt his grim wife Hecuba, who outlived him, barked with a 
dog's form. I hasten to our own countrymen, and pass by 
thie king of Pontus, and Croesus whom the eloquent voice of 
just Solon charged to consider about l\ie \as\. «\».'^^'5» ^i'i ^Vi\s% 
life, Baoisbment and prison, and tlie maxs^ife^ o^^^J^'oX^ax^*'*^'* 



62 TH£ SATIRES OF JUYENAZ, [SAT^X. 

ftnd bread begged in conquered Carthage had their causes 
from hence. What had nature borne on earth, what had 
Home ever more blest than that citizen, if he had breathed 
out his rich soul with a troop of captives led around him in 
all the pomp of wars, as he was descending from his Teu- 
tonic car? Prescient Campania had given to Fompej 
fevers to be wished for: but manj cities and the public 
rows overcame them. His own fortune, then, and that of 
the city severed his preserved head from him conquered. 
This mutUatipn Lentulus was free from, this punishment 
Cethegus escaped and fell entire, and Catiline \bj with his 
carcase whole. , 

289. When the anxious mother beholds the shrine of 
Venus, she desires beauty for her boys with a gentle, for 
her girls with a louder whisper, even to the delight of her 
heart's best wishes. " Rut why chide me ?" says she, *' La- 
tona delights in her fair Diana.'' Yet Lucretia forbids a 
face, such as she had herself, to be wished for ; Virginia 
would desire to take Rutik's hump back, and give her own 
beauty to Rutila. A son too, of an accomplished person, 
always has unhappy and anxious parents. So rare is the 
union of beauty with chastity ! Though the homely house 
shall have transmitted chaste morals and have imitated the 
old Sabines, moreover let bounteous Nature with a liberal 
hand bestow a chaste disposition and a face glowing with a 
modest blush ; (for what besides can Nature, more powerful 
than a guardian and than all care, confer upon a boy?) 
these must not be men : for the extravagant vileness of the 
seducer dares to tamper with the parents themselves. So 
great is the cpntidence in bribes I No tyrant has emascu-» 
lated a deformed boy in his cruel palace; nor did Nera 
corrupt a noble youth club-footed, or with a wen, swelling 
equally in his belly and back. Go now, and rejoice in the 
beauty of your young son I Whom do greater dangers 
await? He must become a public adulterer, and drea^ 
whatever punishments the enraged husbands exact: nor 
will he be more fortunate than the star of Mars, so as never 
to fall into snares. But the husband's grief sometimes 
exacts more than any law has granted tp grief. The latter 
kills with the sword, the former cuts with bloody scourges^ 
and the mullet enters some adulterers. Rut your Endymion 
will become the gallant of some beloved matron : by and 
bj^ when Servilia has given him money, he will become 
herii also whom he loves not ; she will strip herself of eveiy 
ornament of her body. ¥or ^\ial mW %m^ ^qt&ssi tooL^ to 
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the gratification of her passions, whether it be Oppia or 
Catulla ? There a vulgar woman has all her morals. ^^ But 
what does beauty in one determined to be chaste ?" Nay, 
what did that serious resolution profit Hippolytus ? What 
Belierophon ? She truly reddened, as if slighted, at a re- 
pulse. Nor was Stheneboea less inflamed than the Cretan, 
and both roused themselves to vengeance, A woman is 
then most cruel when insulted beauty adds goads to resent- 
ment. Choose what you think should be advised to him 
whom Caesar's wife determines to marry. This best and 
most beautiful too of the patrician clan is hurried o% poor 
wretch, to be destroyed by the eyes of Messalina : long she 
sits in her prepared bridal veil, and the genial Tyrian couch 
is openly spread in the gardens and after the ancient fashion 
a million of sestertii will be given ; the soothsayer with the 
public notaries will be present. Were you thinking these 
transactions secret and entrusted to a few ? She will not 
marry except according to law. Say, what you consider 
right : if you do nbt comply, you will perish before candle- 
light 2 if you commit the crime, a very little delay will be 
granted, till the matter known to the city and the people 
shall reach the Prince's ears. He will be the last to know 
€he disgrace of his own house. Do jou meanwhile obey the 
summons ; if a life for a few days may be of such value to 
you- Whichever plan you may think the better and safer, 
that fair and white neck of yours must be offered to the 
sword. 

346. ** Then shall men wish for nothing ?* If you will 
have my advice, leave it to the gods themselves to consider 
what is suitable for us, and useful to our circumstances. 
For instead of pleasant things, the gods will give us all that 
is most fit : man is dearer to them than to himself. We, 
led on by the impulse of our minds and by blind and strong 
desire, ask for wedlock and the delivery of our wife : but it 
is known to them, what children and what sort of a wife 
she will prove. However, that you may both desire some- 
thing, and devote entrails to t^ir shrines and the conse- ^ 
crated sausages of -a white pig ;" you must pray that you 
may have a sound mind in a sound body. Ask for a 
strong mind, free from the fear of death, which places the 
last stage of life among the gifts of nature, which can en- 
dure any troubles, knows not how to be angry, covets 
nothing, and thinks the cares and the severe labQ\ii:% oi 
Hercuks better than the senaualily asv^ ^m\.\«uc^ ^\^^ *^^ 
Aowny-couch of Sardanapalus* 1 bVioyi 'jo'vx NiY^X. i^^^- ^'^^si.. 
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yourself give to yourself: without doubt the only path to a 
quiet life lies open through virtue. Thou hast no deity, if 
we had but wisdom : but we make thee, O Fortune, a god- 
dess, and place thee in heaven. . 



SATIRE XL 

If Atticus sup sumptuously, he is accounted splendid; if 
Butilus, he is mad. For what is received with a louder 
laugh of the vulgar than an Apicius poor ? Every dinner- 
party, the baths, places of resort, every theatre talk about 
Rutilus. For while his strong and youthful limbs are fit for 
the helmet, and while they are ardent with blood, he is re- 
ported, the tribune not obliging him, indeed, but neither 
prohibiting — ^to be about to write out the rules and the 
words of command of a fencer. Moreover you see many, 
whom the often deceived creditor is wont to wait for at the 
very entrance of the market, and to whom the object of 
living is in their palate alone. The most wretched of these 
and shortly about to fall — ^his ruin being now apparent — 
sups the more elegantly and better. Meantime they seek 
delicacies through all the elements the prices never standing 
in the way of their inclination. If you look more closely, 
those things please more which are dearer bought. There- 
fore it is by no means difficult to raise a sum that will be 
wasted by pawning their plate or a mutilated statue of their 
mother, and for four hundred sestertii to season a dainty 
earthern-dish : thus they come to the poor-fare of the fencer. 
The difference then i§, who prepares these very entertain- 
ments : for in Rutilus it is luxury, in Ventidius it takes a 
laudable name and derives its commendation from his income. 
I should justly despise him who knows how much higher 
Atlas is than all the mountains of Libya, yet the same man 
cannot tell how much a little bag differs from an iron chest. 
Know thyself came down from heaven, a maxim to be fixed 
and revolved in your mindful breast, whether you seek wed- 
lock or would be a member of the sacred senate : for Ther- 
sites does not claim the breastplate of Achilles in which 
Ulysses showed himself. If you affect to support a doubtful 
cause of great hazard, consult thyself; tell thyself who thou 
art — a powerful orator, or a mere talker, as Curtius and 
3Iatho. The extent of your abilities should be known and 
regarded in the greatest and tlie least coii<ien\a^ e^Nea n?\v^ « 
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fish shall be bought, nor should you desire a mullet when you 
have only a gudgeon in your pockets. For what end awaits 
you with a failing purse and a growing appetite, your pater- 
nal fortune and substance sunk in your beUy, which receives 
the interest and large principal, and the stock and lands ? 
From such owners after all the ring goes last, and PoUio has 
to beg with his finger bare. Ashes (or death) never come 
too soon, nor is a funeral bitter to luxury ; but old age is 
more to be feared than death. These generally are the 
steps : money is borrowed at Rome, and spent before the 
lenders ; then when a little I know not what remains, and 
the money-lender turns pale, those who have changed the 
soil run to Baise and the oysters. For, to abscond from 
'change is no worse now than to migrate from hot Subura 
to Esquilise. This is the only concern to them flying their 
country, this is their sorrow, to have missed the Circensian 
games for a whole twelvemonth. Not a drop of blood stays 
in their face : few detain scorned Modesty flying out of the 
city. 

56. This day, Persicus, you shall experience whether I 
cannot practice things most fair in word, in life, or in morals 
and reality ; but a private glutton, I can praise husks, cry 
hasty-pudding to my boy before others, but in his ear cheese- 
cakes. For since you are engaged to me as a guest, you 
shall find me an Evander, you shall come as the Tirynthian 
or as a guest inferior to him and yet he related to heaven by 
blood; the latter sent to heaven by water, the former by 
fire. Now hear my dishes (bill of fare) furnished from no 
shambles. From my Tiburtine farm will come the fattest 
young kid, and more tender than all the flock besides, igno- 
rant of grass nor yet daring to bite the twig of the low osier, 
which has more milk than blood ; and mountain asparagus 
which my bailiff's wife gathered, having laid aside her 
spindle. Large eggs besides and warm in the twisted hay 
are ready with the very pullets that laid them, and grapes 
preserved a part of the year, such as they werie upon the 
vines : the Signian and Syrian pear, from the same baskets, 
apples equal to the Picene and fresh-smelling not to be 
feared by you, after they have laid aside the crudity of 
autumn, now mellowed by the frost, and the danger of the 
raw juice. Long ago this was the luxurious supper of our 
senators. Curius used himself to put the pot-herbs which 
he had gathered in his little garden on the small Are, which 
now-a-days a dirty digger in large fetters d\ad«iTia,^\:iSiT^- 
members what a relish the sow's womb oi ^cVqX ^w5kS«w<s% 
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has. It was once the custom to keep for holidays the flitch 
of smoked bacon hanging upon a wide rack, and to set the 
birthday rasher before rehitions, with the addition of fresh 
meat if the sacrifice supplied any. One of the kinsmen 
having enjoyed the title of Consul thrice and the command 
of camps and the honour of Dictator, went to these feasts 
sooner than usual bringing back his spade upon his shoulder 
from the subdued mountain. But when they dreaded the 
Fabii, and stem Cato, and the Scauri, and the Fabridi, 
when, in short even a colleague feared the seyere manners 
of a censor : nobody thought it should be reckoned among 
his cares or weighty matters, what sort of a tortoise might 
be swimming in the waves of the Ocean to make a beau- 
tiful and noble couch for the Trojari-bom : but with its side 
bare of ornament and small supper-beds, the brazen front 
showed the vile head of the garland-crowned ass at which 
the wanton boys of the country would laugh. Such then 
was their food, such their house and appurtenances. Then 
the soldier, rude and incapable of admiHng the Grecian 
arts, cities being overturned, amid the spoils he met with 
broke the bowls of great artists, that his horse might re- 
joice in trappings, and that the embossed shield might 
show to the enemy about to perish figures of the Bomu- 
lean she-wolf commanded to grow tame by the fate of 
the empire, and the twin Quirini under the rock, and a 
naked image of the God of war advancing with his shield 
and spear and hovering aloft. What was of silver shone in 
armour alone. Therefore they served their corn-food in a 
\A Tuscan dish : all things were then what you might envy, if 
you were at all of that disposition. The majesty of our 
temples too was more apparent, and a voice heard almost at 
midnight, and through the centre of the City, the Gauls 
coming from the shore of the Ocean, and the Gods per- 
forming the office of a prophet thus warned us. Jupiter 
made of clay, and profaned by no gold, was wont to show 
this regard for the Latian commonwealth. Those times saw 
tables made at home, and of our own timber ; wood was 
applied to these uses, if an east-wind happened to throw 
down an aged walnut-tree. But in these days the rich have 
no pleasure of supping, turbot has no relish, venison none : 
ointments and roses seem to lose their scent, unless massive 
ivory support the broad tables, and a rampant leopard with 
a great gape, out of those teeth which the gate of Syene 
sends and the swift moors and the Indian darker than the 
MooFy and which the beast dropped ui \\x^ ^^l^t^itasan forest 
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now too much and too heavy for his head. Hence arises ap- 
petite, hence the gastric juice to the stomach : for a silver foot 
is to them what an iron ring would be on the finger. I there- 
fore guard against the proud guest who compares me to him- 
self, and scorns my small means. Insomuch that I have not 
an ounce of ivory, nor are the squares in my chess-board nor 
the chessman of this material : nay the very, handles of my 
knives are of bone. Yet none of my victuals ever become 
rancid from these, or did my hen cut up the worse. But I 
will not have a carver to whom every school should yield, a 
disciple of doctor Trypherus, at whose house the hare with 
the large udder-of-a-sow and the boar and the pygarg and 
Sc3rthian birds and a huge phoBuicopter and a Gsetnlian 
goat, a most delicious supper of-elm is carved with a blunt 
knife, and sounds through all the Subura. My novice 
knows how to-take-off-on-the-sly neither a piece of a roe 
nor the wing of an African bird, and always awkward and 
initiated in the thefts of a small collop. My lad homely and 
safe from cold shall hand you plebeian cups, and bought for 
a few pence : he shall be no Phrygian nor Lycian, nor one 
got from a slave-merchant and at a great price. When you . 
want him, ask in Latin. The same dress for all my ser- 
vants, the hair cropped and straight and combed to-day only 
on account of our dinner. One is the son of a hardy shep- 
herd, the other of a herdsman. He sighs after his mother 
not seen for a long while, and unhappy longs for the little 
cottage and its well-known kids — a lad of an open coun- 
tenance and ingenuous modesty, such as it becomes them to 
be whom the glowing purple clothes ; nor with hoarse voice 
does he exhibit his robust manhood in the bath ; nor have 
his arms been rendered smooth by art, nor does he timidly 
practise means to hide his nakedness. He shall give you 
wine drawn off on those mountains from which he himself 
comes, under whose top he played : for the country of my 
wine and my servant is one and the same. You will per- 
haps expect that some Gaditanian wench with her tuneful 
choir may begin to wanton, and girls encouraged by ap- 
plause fall down to the ground in a lascivious manner, an 
incentive of languishing desire and sharp itches of the rich 
man. Yet the pleasure of the other sex is greater : it (i.e. 
the softer sex) is more enlarged and soon its passion imbibed 
by ears and eyes is stirred. A humble house does not con- 
tain such follies. Let him hear the clicking of castanets 
with the words from which a half-clad slave standing \w -^ 
stinking brothel abstains ; let him 6x130^ t\ve^o\3\«^'^'c^^'^vsK^ 
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and all the art of lewdness, who lubricates the Spartan orb 
with spirting- wine 2 for there we give allowance to Fortune. 
The die is 'nle, vile also adultery in plebeians. When they 
do all these self-same things, they are called jovial and 
polite. Our feast to-day will give us other diversions : the 
author of the Iliad will be repeated, and the verses of lofty 
Maro making the palm doubtfuL What matters it, with 
what tone such glorious verses may read ? 

183. But now lay aside business by putting off anxieties 
and grant yourself grateful recreation, since you will be 
allowed to be idle through the entire day : let there be no 
mention of money-matters, nor, if going out at the first 
dawn, she is wont to return at night, let your wife occasion 
wrath to you by keeping it secret, bringing home her fine 
garments with suspicious rumples, and her hair disordered 
and her face and ear glowing. Forthwith at my threshold 
banish from your thoughts whatever grieves you : lay aside 
home and servants, and whatever is broken by them or is 
lost : but above all put away ungrateful friends. 

193. Meanwhile the shows of the Megalesian towel grace 
the Idaean solemnity, and the praetor, a spoiler of horses, sits 
as in triumph, and — ^if without offence to such an immense 
and excessive crowd I may say it — ^to-day the Circus holds 
all Rome, and a shouting strikes my ear from which I gather 
the victory of the green clad band. For if it were to fail, 
you would see the city sad and astonished, as when the con- 
suls were conquered in the dust of CannsB. Let the youths 
behold, whom clamour and bold betting, whom to sit by a 
tidy girl becomes ; let the married women behold this, their 
husbands lying by, which it may shame any one to have 
mentioned, while they being present. Let our wrinkled skin 
imbibe the vernal sun and escape the gown. Thus soon 
you are allowed to go without a blush to the baths, although 
a whole hour remains to the sixth. You could not do this 
for five successive days, because the fatigues of such a life 
also would be too great. A rarer use commends pleasures. 
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This day, Corvinus, is sweeter to me than my birthday, in 

which the festal turf expects the animals promised to the 

Gods. We lead a snow-white lamb to queen Juno: an 

equal deece shall be given to the fighter with the Moorish 
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Gorgon. But the petulant victim, kept for Tarpeian Jove, 
shakes the long extended rope, and brandishes his brow : for 
it is a fierce calf, ripe for the temples and altar and to 
be sprinkled with wine, which is now ashamed to suck its 
mother's dugs, and butts the oaks with budding horn. If 
my means at home were ample and equal to my affection, a 
bull fatter than Hispulla should be led and slow with its 
very bulk, not bred in a neighbouring pasture, but his blood 
showing the glad pastures of Clitumnus should flow, and his 
neck be struck by some mighty minister, because of the re- 
turn of my friend yet trembling and lately having suffered 
dreadful things and wondering that he is safe. For besides 
the hazards of the sea and the stroke of the lightning escaped, 
thick darkness hid the sky in one cloud and a sudden fire 
struck the sailyards, when every one believed himself hit by 
it, and thereupon, as if thunderstruck, thought no shipwreck 
could be compared with burning sails. All trials • become 
such, so dreadful, if at any time a poetic tempest arises, 
Behold another kind of danger : hear and once more pity, 
though the rest of my friend's disasters are of the same na- 
ture : a direful part indeed and known to many, and which 
numerous shrines testify with a votive tablet. Who is not 
aware that painters are fed by Isis ? The same lot too hap- 
pened to my Catullus.. When the mid-hold was full of 
water and now, the waves turning up the alternate side of 
the stern of unsure plank, the skill of the grey master could 
afford no help, he began to compound with the winds by 
throwing overboard, imitating the beaver who makes him- 
self a eunuch, desiring to escape with the loss of a testicle : 
of so healing a nature does he understand his groin to be. 
" Throw out all that is mine," said Catullus, willing to cast 
into the sea even the most beautiful articles, the purple vest, 
fit even for tender Msecenases, and others, the very cattle of 
which the nature of the generous grass has tinged, but also 
a choice fountain by its secret qualities and the Baetic air 
assists. Nor did he hesitate to throw overboard his plate, 
chargers made by Parthenius, a goblet holding an urn-full 
and worthy of Pholus or the wife of Fuscus when thirsty. 
Add baskets too and a thousand dishes, much of wrought- 
work from which the wily purchaser of Olynthus had drunk. 
But who now is the other, in what part of the world, that 
dares to prefer his head to his money, and safety to his goods? 
Some do not make fortunes for the sake of life, but blind 
with vice live for the sake of their fottunfeft. T\ife ^^^\ft&\. 
part of his osefui property is tossed over\>o^^\ ^i\x\,^X^a^a!s^R»» 
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do not lighten the ship. Then the contrary winds pressing, 
it came to that pass that he yielded the mast to the axe, and 
extricates himself when straitened. The extremity of danger 
is when we apply such remedies to make the ship lighter. 
Go now and commit your life to the winds, trusting to a 
hewn plank, removed from death but four fingers, or seven, 
if the deal is very thick I Then with wallets and bread and 
large-bellied flagon, look after the axes to be used in a storm. 
But after the sea lay smooth, after the circumstances of the 
mariner were favourable and fate more mighty than the east 
wind and the sea, after the cheerful destinies diuw better tasks 
with a mild hand and the spinsters are of a white yam, and 
there is not a wind much stronger than a slight gale ; the mi- 
serable prow made way by a poor contrivance, with extended 
garments and, what had alone been left, with its own fore- 
sail. The south winds now abating, hope of life returned 
with the sun : then the lofty top acceptable to lulus and an 
abode preferred to his stepmother's Lavinum is beheld, to 
which a white sow gave name, showing an udder wonderful 
to the glad Phrygians and remarkable for her thirty teats 
never before seen. At length she (the ship) enters the piers 
built through the enclosed tides and the Tyrrhene lighthouse 
and still further the stretched out arms, which met the mid- ' 
die sea and leave Italy far behind. Therefore you will not 
thus admire the havens which nature has formed : but the 
master with his shattered ship makes for the inmost pools of 
the safe creek passable to a Baian skiff. There with shaven 
crowns the secure mariners rejoice to relate their dangers 
(which set the mariners a prating). 

83. Go then, boys, favouring with your tongues and 
minds, and put garlands to your temples and meal on your 
knives and adorn your soft hearths and green altar of turf. 
I will soon follow and, the sacrifice which is proper being 
finished in-due-form, I will then return home, where my 
little statues shining in brittle wax receive their slender 
crowns. Here will I appease our Jove, and to my paternal 
Lares give frankincense, and will display all the colours of 
the violet. All tilings look-gay : my gate has set up long 
branches and celebrates the festivities with morning lamps. 

93. Nor let these appearances be suspected by you, Cor- 

vinus, Catullus, he for whose return I place so many altars, 

has three little heirs. I should be glad to see who would 

bestow a hen sick and closing its eyes on a friend so hope- 

lesss But this is too great an expense : not even a quail 

wUI ever fall for a father. 1< neb. Gt«iX!^\«^ «adL^^<iWJ& -^Vjlq 
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are childless begins to feel symptoms of a fever, all the 
porch according-to-custom is clothed with fixed tablets: 
some promise a hecatomb, since there are no elephants here 
nor in Latium to be sold, nor anywhere in our climate is 
such a beast generated ; but being fetched from a dusky 
nation the herd of Caesar, procured to serve no private man, 
is fed in Kutilian woods and in the field of Turn us: 
although their progenitors used to obey the Tyrian Han- 
nibal and our generals and the Molossian king, and to carry 
<5ohorts on their back, some part of the war and a tower 
going to battles. There is no delay, therefore, through 
Novius, no delay through Hister Pacuvius, but that this 
ivory must be led to the altars and fall a victim alone before 
the Lares of Gallita, worthy of such great gods and the flat- 
terers of these. For the other, if you allow him to sacrifice, 
will devote-to-death from his herd of slaves the great and 
all the most beautiful bodies ; or put fillets on his boys and 
the foreheads of his maid-servants, and, if he has at home 
any marriageable Iphigenia, he will give her to the altars, 
even though he cannot hope for the secret substitution of 
the tragic hind. I praise my fellow-citizen, and compare 
not a thousand ships with a last will : for if the sick man 
should escape Libitina, he will cancel his former will, ham- 
pered in the prison of a net after a merit truly wonderful, 
and perhaps in-a-rfew-words will give all to Pacuvius alone. 
Proud will he strut over his vanquished rivals. You see 
then, how great a reward of service one slaughtered at 
Mycenae may obtain. Let Pacuvius, I pray, live the whole 
age of Nestor : may he possess as much as Nero ever plun- 
dered : may his gold equal mountains ; but neither let him 
love any one, nor be loved by any. 



SATIRE Xin. 

Whatever is committed with a bad example displeases 
even the author himself. The first vengeance is this, that 
in his own judgment no guilty man is acquitted, although 
dishonest favour may have conquered by the fallacious urn 
of the Praetor. What do you imagine that all think, Cal- 
vinus, about the late wickedness and crime of violated faith ? 
But neither has so slender an income fallen to you that the 
weight of a moderate loss can sink yoxx, liot io ^^ ^^^ ^^^^ 
rarefy what you are suffering. Thia i3Qia^\xwiQfe \^ Vasy«^^» 
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many and now common, and drawn from the middle of For- 
tune's heap. Let us lay aside too great lamentation: a 
man's grief ought not to be vehement beyond bounds nor 
greater than the wound requires. Though you can now 
scarcely bear the least, the smallest particle even of light 
evils, burning with foaming bowels, because a friend does 
not restore to you a sacred deposit. Is he astonished at this 
who has already left sixty years behind his back, bom when 
Fonteius was consul ? Do you profit no better by the ex- 
perience of so many things ? Wisdom is the great con- 
queress of Fortune, who gives precepts in the sacred books 
of philosophy: but we pronounce those also to be happy 
who have learned, under the instruction of life, to bear the 
cross-accidents of life and not to kick against the yoke. 
What day so sacred that it ceases not to discover the thief, 
perfidy, frauds, and gain sought from every crime, and 
money obtained by the sword and the poison-box ? Rare 
indeed are the good ; the number is scarcely as many as are 
the gates of Thebes, or the mouths of the fertilizing Nile. 
A ninth age is now passing, and an age worse than the 
times of iron ; one for whose wickedness nature herself finds 
no name, and has imposed one from no metal. We invoke 
the faith of men and deities with clamour as loud as the 
noisy sportula praises FaBsidius pleading. Say, old man, 
most worthy of the bulla, are you ignorant what laughter 
your simplicity must move in the vulgar, when you require 
of any one not to forswear himself, and think that there is 
any divinity in any temples and the reddening altar ? For- 
merly our native Latins used to live in this manner, before 
Saturn in his flight took tip the rustic scythe, his diadem 
being laid aside ; then, when Juno was a little maid, and 
Jupiter yet secluded, in the caves of Ida. There were then 
no banquets of the inhabitants-of-heaven above the clouds ; 
nor the Trojan boy nor the beautiful wife of Hercules to 
serve the wine, nor the nectar being already drained, Vul- 
can wiping his arms black with his Liparaean workshop. 
Each God dined alone, nor was the throng of Gods such as 
it is now-a-days, and the heavens content with a few deities 
pressed on wretched Atlas with a less weight. Not yet was 
any one allotted the gloomy empire of the deep: or grim 
Pluto with his Sicilian consort : nor the wheel, nor Furies, 
nor the stone, nor the punishment of the black vulture ; but 
the shades were jocund without kings of the infernal re- 

gions. ^Improbity was a matter o£ -wotidftT in that age. 

They thought it a heinous sin and to \i^ ^x^\a\fc^ Vj ^^as^oi^ 
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if a youth had not risen up to an old man, and if a boy had 
not risen to every one no longer beardless, although he 
might see more strawberries at home and greater heaps of 
acorns. So venerable was it to have the precedence only Vy 
four years, and so far equal to sacred old age was the chin's 
first down ! Now, if a friend should not deny a trust, if he 
restore the old leathern purse with all its rust, it is prodi- 
gious fidelity and worthy of the Tuscan books, which ought 
to be expiated by a lamb decked with garlands. If I per- 
ceive an excellent and honourable man, I liken such a pro- 
digy to a child with double limbs, or to fishes found under a 
wondering plough, or to a mule with foal, troubled as if a 
shower had poured forth stones, or a swarm of bees had 
settled in a long cluster on the roof of a temple, or as if a 
river with miraculous whirlpools, and rushing with a flood 
of milk had flowed into the sea. 

71. Do you complain that ten sestertia have been kept 
back from you by sacrilegious fraud ? What if another has 
lost two hundred lent secretly in the same manner? A 
third, a greater sum than that, which the cavity of an ample 
chest had scarcely held? So easy, so natural is it to de- 
spise the Gods above who are witnesses, provided no mortal 
knows the same ! Mark in how loud a voice he denies the 
fact! See the steadfastness of his dissembling look! He 
swears by the sun's rays and by the Tarpeian thunderbolts 
and the spear of Mars, and the darts of the Cirrhaean pro- 
phet, by the arrows and quiver of the virgin huntress, 
and by your trident, O Neptune, father of the -^gean ; he 
adds also, the bow of Hercules, and the spear of Jlinerva, 
whatever weapons, in short, the armouries of heaven con- 
tain. But if he be a father too, " may I eat up," says he, 
" the head which I shall weep for, of my son, boiled and 
soused in Pharian vinegar." 

86. Some refer all things to the caprices of Fortune, and 
believe the world to be moved by no ruler, nature alone 
producing the revolutions both of light and years, and fear- 
less on that account they touch any aJtars whatever. There 
is another who fears lest punishment may follow crime : he 
thinks that gods do exist, and yet perjures himself, and thus 
settles the matter with himself. " Let Isis decree whatever 
she will about my body, and strike my eyes with her angry 
sistrum, provided that, even blind, I may keep the money 
which I deny to have received. Are consumption and 
putrid ulcers and half a leg of »w<i\i coii^^Q^^Xi^^'^ "Vjfc\»^<5}w 
poor Ladas hesitate to wish for l\ie xic\x ^owX^SiV^Si ^'^'e*^^^. 
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want Anticyra nor Arcbigenes* For what signifies the glory 
of the swift foot and the starving branch of Pissean oUve ? 
Thongh the wrath of the gods is great, it is yet certainly 
slow ; if therefore they have a mind to punish all the guilty, 
when will they come to me ? But besides I may perhaps 
nnd the deity appeasable: he is wont to pardon such crimes. 
Many commit the same crimes with very different fates. 
, one has got the cross as the reward of his wickedness, 
• another a diadem." Then he precedes you calling him to the 
sacred shrines, nay he is ready to drag you of his own 
accord and to tease you. For when great impudence abounds 
to a bad cause, by many it is believed to be confidence. 
He acts the farce, like the runaway buffoon of witty Catul- 
lus. You wretch exclaim, so that you might overpower 
Stentor, or rather as loud as the Gradivus of Homer : " Ju- 
piter, hearest thou these things, and movest thou not thy 
lips, when thou ougftest to send forth thy voice, whether 
thou art of marble or of brass ? Or why do we place on 
thy altar pious frankincense from the opened paper, and the 
cut-out liver of a calf, and the white caul of a hog? As far 
as I see, there is no distinction to be made between your 
images and the statue of Bathyllus. Learn what consolation 
on the other side one is able to bring. He who reads neither 
the Cynics nor the dogmas of the Stoics, differing from the 
Cynics in their tunic only, who does not set much store by 
Epicurus delighted with the plants of his little garden. Let 
sick men in-danger be attended by greater physicians ; do 
you trust your vein even to a pupil of Philip. If you show 
me no act so detestable in the world, I am silent ; I neither 
forbid you to beat your breast with your fists, nor to slap 
your face with your open palm ; if, when a loss has been 
sustained, the door is to be closed, and money is deplored 
with greater lamentation of the household, with greater dis- 
turbance than deaths. No one feigns grief in this case, or 
is content to pull down the upper part of his dress, to vex 
his eyes with forced moisture : lost money is deplored with 
genuine tears. But if you see all our courts-of-law filled 
with similar complaints ; if, after writings have been read 
ten times over in different parts of the Forum they say 
that the hand-writing of the useless tablet is nugatory, 
they whom their own signature convicts and their own 
admirable gem the sardonyx, which is treasured up in an 
ivory casket ; do you, my rare fellow, imagine that you are 
to be placed beyond the common lot ? How copae you to be 
the son of a white hen, and we y^OI\^i^&^ ^v^ \ia^\i^ 
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from unlucky eggs ? You are suffering a moderate matter, 
and one to be borne with moderate anger, if you do but turn 
your eyes to greater crimes. Compare the hired cut-throat, 
fires caused by sulphur and by treachery, when the door 
catches the first fiames ; compare too those who carry away 
the vast bowls from an old temple, of venerable antiquity, 
and the gifts of nations, or crowns presented by some ancient 
king. J£ these be not there, there stands forth some sacri- 
legious fellow on a smaller scale, who dares to scrape the 
thigh of a gilded Hercules and the very face of Neptune ; 
who can draw off the leaf-gold from Castor, Can he hesi- 
tate, who has been used to melt down the Thunderer entire ? 
Compare too the compounders and the purchaser in poison 
and him who is to be thrown into the sea in an ox-hide, 
with whom is enclosed by adverse fates, a harmless ape. 
How small a portion is this of the crimes, which Gallicus, 
the guardian of the city, hears from day-break till night- 
fall ? That one house (or court) is enough for you, if you 
wish to know the manners of the human race. Spend a 
few days there, and dare to call yourself wretched, after you 
have returned from thence, if you can. Who wonders at a 
swollen throat in the Alps ? Or who in Meroe at the 
mother's breast larger than the chubby infant ? Who was 
ever surprised at the blue eyes of the German, his yellow 
hair, and his moist locks twisted into curls like horns. And 
why, because this nature is one and the same in them all. 
Against the sudden birds of the Thracians and the sonorous 
cloud, the pigmy warrior runs in tiny armour : soon, un- 
equal to the foe, snatched up, he is borne through the air by 
the cruel crane in his crooked talons. K you were to see 
this in our regions, you would be shaken with laughter : but 
there, though the same battles may be constantly seen, no- 
body laughs, because the whole regiment is not taller than 
a single foot. 

174. " Shall there be no punishment of a perjured head 
and abominable fraud ?' Suppose him (the perjurer) dragged 
away with ever so heavy a chain, and forthwith put to death 
(what more can rage desire ?) at our will : yet the loss re^ 
mains the same, nor will the deposit ever be returned to 
you. But the least blood from his mangled body will give 
enviable consolation, and vengeance is a good sweeter than 
life itself.*' Aye, the ignorant say so, whose bosoms you 
may see burning sometimes for no causes or for trifling 
ones. So that however slight t\ie oceaaaoxL ts^wj \ifc^ '"vN. ^^ 
enough for anger in such persons. .C\ir5^'9^xs& ^w^^^\» ^»21 
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the same, nor the mild genius of Thales, nor the old man 
who dwelt nigh to sweet Hymettus, who would not give to 
his accuser a portion of the hemlock which he took amidst 
his cruel chains. Happy wisdom gradually strips off most 
vices and all errors, by first teaching what is right. Re- 
venge is always the gratification of a petty and a weak and 
little mind, and that it is me, to infer with because that no 
one more delights in revenge than a woman. But why 
should you suppose these to have escaped, whom the mind 
conscious of a dreadful dat^d keeps appalled and strikes with 
a silent blow; conscience the torturer shaking the secret 
scourge? It is indeed a terrible penalty and much more 
severe than those which even stem Caedicius invents or 
Bhadamanthus, by night and day to carry in the breast a 
witness against oneself. 

199. The Pythian prophetess answered a certain Spartan 
that he should not in future be unpunished, because he only 
questioned whether he should retain a deposit and support 
lie fraud by an oath. For what, he asked, was the opinion 
of the deity, and whether did Apollo advise this crime to 
him? He restored it therefore through fear, not through 
principle ; and yet though he restored it, he proved the 
whole response of the shrine worthy of the temple and true, 
being destroyed together with his whole issue, and house, 
and kindred, although descended from a long line of an- 
cestors. The mere wish of sinning suffers these penalties ; 
for he who meditates within himself any secret wickedness 
has the guilt of the act. "What then, if he has accom- 
plished his designs ?" Perpetual anxiety, nor does it cease 
at meal-time, his jaws parched as with disease, and his food 
indigestible, collecting between his teeth : and the miserable 
creature spits out his wine; the precious age of the old 
Alban will displease. Show hiih better, wrinkle upon 
wrinkle is gathered upon his brow, as if brought on by 
sharp Falernian. At night, if perchance care has indulged 
him a short doze, and his limbs just now tossed all about the 
bed are at rest ; instantly he sees in his sleep the temple 
and the altars of the insulted deity, and, what presses his 
mind with its chief terrors, he sees you : your image awful 
(sacra) and greater than human disturbs him trembling and 
compels him to confess. Some quake and grow pale at 
every flash of lightning when it thunders, half dead too at 
the very first murmur of the heavens ; as though the fire 
j&JIs upon the earth not by chance nor from the fury of 
winds, but m wrath a^ puipoacVy \/o \%!&b ^^Ti%^«&K^ ^sgl 
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him. If that storm did no harm, the next is feared with 
heavier anxiety, as if delayed only by this day's serenity. 
Besides, if they have begun to suffer a pain of the side witji 
a wakeful fever, they believe the disease is sent to their 
own bodies by the hostile deity : they think these the stones 
and weapons of the Gods. They dare not vow a bleating 
sheep to the shrine or promise the comb of a cock to their 
Lares : for what is it allowed to guUty invalids to hope ? 
Or what victim is not worthier of life ? The nature of bad 
men is, for the most part, fickle and changeable. When 
they commit wickedness, they have plenty of confidence. 
What is right and wrong, they at length begin to feel when 
their crimes are completed. Yet nature fixed and incapable 
of change recurs to vicious courses : for who ever has pre- 
scribed to himself a limit of doing wrong ? When has any 
one recovered the blush once banished from his hardened 
countenance? What man is there, whom you will see 
satisfied with one flagitious action ? Our pei^dious friend 
will get surely his feet into a snare and will sufl^r the hook 
of the dark prison, or some crag of the ^gean sea and the 
rocks thronged with great exiles. You will exult in the 
bitter punishment of a hated name, and at length joyfully 
confess that not one of the Gods is deaf or a Tiresias. 
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There are many actions, Fuscinus, both deserving of un- 
favourable report and which fix a stain that will adhere to 
splendid characters, which parents themselves show and 
deliver to their children. If the ruinous die pleases the old, 
the heir yet-a-child also plays and moves the same weapons 
in his little dice box. Nor will the youth allow any relation 
to hope well of him who has learned to peel the truffles of 
the earth, to season a mushroom, and souse the fig-peckers 
swimming in the same sauce, a scoundrel parent and hoary 
glutton pointing out the way. When the seventh year has 
passed over the boy, every tooth not yet come again, al- 
though you place a thousand bearded masters (philosophers) 
on one side of him, as many on the other, he will ever be 
wishing to sup on a sumptuous preparation, and hot to de- 
generate from a large kitchen. Does Rutilus enjoin a meek 
disposition and manners indulgent to modfeic^Xfc ia.\\\^^ ^cdl^ 
think the souls and bodies of slaves lo eovi?»\fiX. qI >(Jafc ^^ws^a 
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material as our own and of the same elements, Rutilus who 
delights in the bitter sound of stripes, and compares no 
Siren to whips, the Antiphates and Polyphemus of his 
trembling domestics ? Then happy whenever the tormentor 
being called, any one is burned by the hot iron for a couple 
of towels. What good council can he who rejoices in the 
clanking of a chain recommend to a youth, whom (the 
father) the branded slaves, a rustic prison, wonderfully de- 
light ? Do you expect that Larga's daughter should not be 
an adultress, who never could enumerate her mother^s gal- 
lants so quickly, nor string them together with such rapidity, 
as not to take breath thrice ten times ? The girl was a con- 
fidant to her mother ; now, as she dictates, she fills her little 
love-letters and gives them to the same pimps to carry to 
her sweethearts. Thus nature requires: more swiftly and 
speedily do examples of vice corrupt us when in our family, 
since they steal upon the mind from persons of great in- 
fluence. Here and there a youth will perhaps despise these 
practices, whose hearts Titan has formed by kind art and of 
better clay : but the footsteps of their fathers which should 
be shunned lead the rest, and the track of inveterate error 
long pointed out draws them on. Abstain, therefore, from 
actions which should be condemned : for of. this at least 
there is one powerful reason, lest those begotton of us should 
follow our crimes ; because all of us are docile in imitating 
base and depraved examples ; and you may see a Catiline 
among any people, under any clime ; but there will not be a 
Brutus, nor an uncle of a Brutus anywhere. Let nothing 
indecent to be said or seen touch these thresholds, within 
which a child lives. Far, far from hence, the pander's girls 
and the songs of the midnight parasite. The greatest re- 
verence is due to a child. If you meditate an3rthing base, 
esteem not lightly the years of a ehild ; but let your infant 
son thwart you when about to sin. For if he shall do any- 
thing worthy of a Censor's wrath, and some of these days 
show himself like you not in body only nor in countenance, 
but the son of your very morals and one who offends all the 
worse through your example, you will forsooth reprove and 
chastise him with harsh clamour, and after this will set 
about changing your will. Whence do you assume the 
front and liberty of a parent, while you, an old man do 
worse things, and the exhausted cupping glass long since 
seeks this head of yours devoid of brains ? 
S9' When a guest is coming, none of your domestics will 
be idlcp '^ Sweep the paYement) xen^e^c ^oxxt <^\aii&sk ^^^^^s^ 
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let the dry spider with all its web come down, let one wipe the 
polished silver, another the embossed vessels :" the voice of 
the master urgent and holding the rod blusters out. There- 
fore, wretch, dost thou tremble, lest thy entrance-hall foul 
with canine filth displease the eyes of your coming friend ? 
lest the porch be overspread with dirt ? and yet one servant- 
lad with one half-bushel of sawdust can clean out this place. 
Do you not endeavour, that your son may see your house 
without all spot, and free from vice? It is thankworthy, 
that you have given a citizen to your country and people, if 
you take care that he is serviceable to his country, useful to 
her lands, useful for transacting the affairs of wars and of 
peace. For it will be of the highest consequence, in what 
particular arts and what morals you train him up. The 
stork feeds her young with a serpent or a lizard found along 
the devious fields: these, when they take their feathers, 
seek after the same animals. The vulture, having left the 
cattle, and dogs, and gibbets, hastens to his brood, and 
brings them a part of the carcase. This accordingly is the 
food of the vulture when matured too and of one feeding 
herself, when now she makes her nest in her own tree. But 
the handmaids of Jove and the noble birds hunt the hare or 
the kid in the forest: hence prey is put in their nest: 
thence, moreover, when the grown-up progeny shall raise 
itself, when hunger calls, it hastens to that prey which it 
had first tasted after its shell was burst. 

86. Centronius was a builder and sometimes on the 
winding shore of Caieta, now on the highest tower of Tibur, 
then on the Praenestine mountains, he used to prepare the 
lofty tops of villas with Grecian and with far-fetched mar- 
bles, surpassing the temple of Fortune and of Hercules, as 
much as Posides the eunuch surpassed our capitol. While 
Centronius, therefore, lives thus, he lessened his estate, im- 
paired his wealth ; nor yet was the measure of the remaining 
part inconsiderable : all this that was left his mad son wastes, 
while he is raising new villas of superior marble. 

96. Some happening to have a father who fears the Sab- 
baths, adores nothing but the clouds and the divinity of 
heaven, and think not swine's flesh, from which the father 
abstained, to be difierent from human; bye and bye also 
they adopt circumcision : but accustomed to despise the 
Roman laws, they learn by heart and observe, and reverence 
the Jewish law, whatsoever Moses has delivered in his 
mystic volume — not to point out iha 'wa^^, \«^fc^'a» \» w\a 
ohservhig the same sacred ritea ; to \&^ iXi^ chx^xxsc^^^^"^ 
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alone to the wished-for fountain. But the father is to 
blame, to whom every seventh day was one of idleness, and 
who did not attend to any office of life. 

107. The youths, nevertheless, of their own accord imitate 
other vices : against-their-will too are they ordered to prac-. 
tise avarice alone. For vice deceives when clad in the sem- 
blance and shadow of virtue, when it is sad in mien, and 
severe in countenance and dress. The miser without doubt 
is praised as a frugal, as a thrifty man, and as a more certain 
protector of his own affairs than if the serpent of the Hes- 
perides or of-Pontus guarded the same fortunes. Add that 
the people think him, of whom we speak, a rare schemer at 
getting rich. For the riches of such men increase. But 
they do increase somehow or other, and are made greater 
by the perpetual anvil and the forge always burning. And 
thus the father believes that misers are happy in mind, who 
admires wealth, who thinks there are no instances of a poor 
man being happy : he exhorts his youths, that they continue 
to go that way and apply themselves to the practices of that 
sect. There are certain first principles of vices : with these 
at-once he seasons them, and makes them learn by heart 
some petty meanness. Bye and bye he teaches an insatiable 
wish of possession. He pinches the servants' appetites by 
short allowance, himself too half-starving: for he never 
suffers them to eat up all the musty pieces of bread grown 
blue from mouldiness,' being accustomed to keep his hash of 
yesterday in the middle of September : and to lay by till 
another supper time the summer bean sealed up with part 
of a sea-fish, or half a stinking shad, and to lock up the 
numbered filaments of the shred leek. Any one invited from 
a bridge to these will refuse them. But to-what-end do you 
possess riches heaped together by such uneasines, since it is 
no doubtful madness, since it is sheer frenzy,* to live with 
the fate of- the -poor, that you may die rich? In the mean- 
time while the little bag swells with a full mouth, the love of 
money increases, as much as the money itself increases ; and 
he less desires this, who has it not Therefore another villa 
is looked out for you, when one country-seat is not enough, 
and you want to enlarge your boundaries ; and your neigh- 
bour's corn-land seems larger and better : you are buying 
also this, and groves, and the hill which is white with thick 
olive bloom. If the owner is not prevailed on, by any price, 
at night-time your lean oxen and famished horses with 
weary neck will be sent among his green corn ; nor shall 
thejr i-etum from thence, \>efote «3i iJfckft u^h* ^stoi^ ^ AsjAo 
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tlieir own ravenous bellies, so that you would believe it 
done by sickles. You can scarcely tell how many deplore 
such treatment, and how many fields this wrong has made 
for sale. But wh^t is the common talk ? How infamous 
the trumpet of foul fame? "What does this harm me?** 
says the miser. "I would rather have the husk of the 
lupine, than that the neighbourhood of the whole village 
should praise me cutting the very scanty crops of a little 
&rm. No doubt you will be free from both diseases and 
weakness, and will escape mourning and anxiety, and long 
terms of life will be granted to you after this with a better 
destiny, if you should alone possess as much cultivated land 
as the Roman people ploughed under Tatius. Afterwards 
even to those broken with age, and who had suffered the 
three Punic wars, or cruel Pyrrhus and the Molossian 
swords, barely two acres apiece were at length given for 
many wounds. This reward of bloodshed and toil seemed 
to none ever less than their deserts, or did the faith of an 
ungrateful country, short of what it professed. Such a 
small glebe satisfied the father himself and the crowd of 
his cottage, in which lay his pregnant wife, and four infants 
were playing, a little slave, three young masters: but for 
the grown up (great) brothers returning from the ditch 
and the plough, another more copious supper and large pots 
were smoking with pottage. Now this quantity of ground 
is not sufficient for our garden. Thence usually the causes 
of villanies, nor has any vice of man's mind mixed more 
poisons or oftener assailed by the sword than a ravenous 
desire of an unlimited income : for he that would be rich 
wishes to be so quickly too. But what reverence of the 
laws — ^what fear or shame is there ever of the man hastening 
to be rich? "Live content with your little cottages and 
hills, O youths," would say the Marsian and Hemician in 
ancient times, and the old Vestinian ; " Let us seek, by the 
plough, the bread which is enough for our tables : the rural 
gods approve this, by whose power and assistance after the 
gift of acceptable corn, loathings of the ancient oak befell 
to man. He will have done nothing that is forbidden, who 
is not ashamed to be covered with the high (rustic) shoe 
amidst the ice ; who keeps off the east- winds with inverted 
skins. It is the purple robe, foreign and unknown to us, 
whatever it is, leads to crime and viUany." 

189. The men-of-old left these precepts to their posterity ; . 
but now after the end of Autumn, tVie \>awV\xi^ ^%JOftsst TWiSRa 
Jus drowsy son at midnight : " Take \3aft ^^tifia. XsS^^^s* — 
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write, boy — watch — plead causes — read through the red let- 
tered laws of your ancestors^ — or apply for a company by 
petition. But let Laelius notice your head untouched with 
the box-wood comb, and your hairy nostrils, and let him 
admire your huge arms. Destroy the cots of the Moors, the 
castles of the Brigantes, that your sixtieth year may bring 
you the lucrative post of Principilus ; or, if it grieves you 
to bear the long labours of the camp, and the horns heard 
with the clarions give you a sudden qualm, then ""purchase 
what you can sell for half as much profit, and let not a fiBW- 
tidiousness of any merchandise fit-to-be-removed beyond 
the Tiber come upon you : nor believe that any diflference 
is to be made between ointments and a hide. The smell of 
gain is good from anything whatever. Let that saying of 
Ennius, worthy of the Gods and Jove himself, always be in. 
your mouth: nobody asks whence you are bich; but 
BiCH YOU MUST BE. This the old dry-nurses teach to boys 
as they ask for the penny : this all the girls learn before 
their ABC. Thus would I address any parent urgent 
with such admonitions : " Say, most vain one, who bids you 
hurry on ? I warrant the pupil better than his tutor. De- 
part without apprehension: you will be outdone, as Ajax 
surpassed Achilles, as Achilles surpassed Peleus. Yon must 
spare the tender ones : as yet the mischief of mature wicked- 
ness has not filled their heart (medullas). When he has 
begun to comb his beard and admit the edge of the razor 
(bng knife), he will be a false witness, will sell perjuries for 
a small sum, touching both the altar and the foot of Ceres. 
Imagine your daughter-in-law already carried forth for 
burial, if she enters your thresholds with a death-causing 
dowry. With what fingers will she be strangled during 
sleep I The treasures which you think should be obtained 
by land and sea, a shorter way will confer upon him. For 
of a great crime like this there is no trouble. "This I 
never enjoined," you will afterwards say, " nor have I re- 
commended such crimes." Yet the cause and source of his 
bad disposition is in yourself. For whoever has instilled 
into the young the hankering after a great income also by 
sinister advice make his children covetous ; and whoever 
gives them liberty to double patrimonies through frauds also 
lets loose at the same time all the reins to the chariot, which 
if you endeavour to call back he knows not how to stop, and 
it is hurried onward, you set-at-defiance and the goals being 
Jefl, Nobody believes it enough to otfend just so much as 
one may allow: accordingly they ^^^ VJaeina^^^ %'vA»at 
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Boope. When you tell a youth, that he is a fool for giving 
to a friend, for relieving and supporting the poverty of a I 
relation, you also teach him to rob, and overreach, and get 
wealth by 6 very crime the Idve of which in you is as great 
as was the love of their native country in the breast of the 
Decii. ad much as Menoeceus loved Thebes, if Greece be • 
true, in whose furrows legions sprung up with shields from 
the teeth of a serpent, and immediately they undertake 
horrid wars, as if a trumpeter had likewise risen together 
with them. Therefore you will see a fire, whose sparks 
yourself have given, burning widely and bearing off* all 
things. Nor will he spare your wretched self, and the 
young lion in his cage will seize his trembling master with 
loud roaring. 

247. Your nativity is known to astrologers : but it is irk- 
some for your son to wait for their tedious distaffs. You 
will die, your thread not yet being broken off*. Even now 
you oppose and delay his wishes : now your long and stag- 
like old age perplexes the youth. Go for Archigenes quickly^ 
and buy what Mithridates made up, if you wish to pluck 
another fig, and to handle other roses. A medicine must be 
had which both a father and a king ought to swallow before 
meat. I show you some rare pleasure, to which you can 
equal no theatres, no stages of the sumptuous praetor, if you 
can observe in how great danger of his life may consist the 
enlargement of his house-property, the great treasure in 
his brazen chest, and nipney which must be deposited at 
watchful Castor, since Mars the avenger lost even his hel- 
met, and could not guard his own estates. Therefore you 
may well leave all the games of Flora and Ceres and Cy- 
bele : human occupations are so much greater sports. 

265. Do bodies thrown from the petaurum more delight 
the mind, or he who is wont to slip down a straight rope, 
than you who always stay and dwell in a Oorycian ship, ever 
to be tost by the north-west and south wind, the irreclaim- 
able and vile merchant of a<felid 0ftek< — you who rejoice to 
have imported rich raisin-wine from the shore of ancient 
Crete and the ffagons of the same country as Jove ? Yet he 
(the rope-dancer) steadying his steps with doubtful foot, gets 
a living by that remuneration, and avoids winter and hunger 
by that rope : you are foolhardy for a thousand talents and 
a hundred villas. Behold the ports and the sea full of large 
ships : more people now-a-days are on the sea than on land : 
a fleet will come wherever the hope o^ ^'wxv ^^ ^'?2^'> ^"^^ 
will not pasa the Carpathian Qr Gr»t\x\i8ai sfi»» ^w^ft^^s^^ 
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Calpe being far left behind, will hear the sun hissing in the 
Herculean gulph. It is a mighty reward of toil, for you to 
be able to return home from thence with a swollen bag, and, 
proud of your turgid purse, to have seen monsters of the 
Ocean and the Tritons. No uniform madness agitates men's 
minds. One in the arms of his sister is terrified at the 
countenance and fire of the Eumenides : another (Ajax) be- 
lieving that Agamemnon or the Ithacan (Ulysses) roared 
when an ox was struck. Though he spares his coat and 
cloak, he requires a keeper to fill his ship with stores to its 
highest edge, and is separated from the water by a plank 
alone ; when the cause of so great evil and of this danger is 
silver cut into titles and small faces. The clouds and Sght- 
ning meet together. " Loose the cable !" exclaims the owner 
of the corn and bought up pepper; "this colour of the 
heaven threatens nothing ; nothing the dark belt of clouds ; 
it is but a summer thunder-shower." The hapless wretch ! 
this very night perhaps he will fall, the beams being broken, 
and be pressed down, overwhelmed by the surge, and will hold 
his girdle by his left hand and teeth. But the man, whose 
wishes some time since the gold had not sufficed, which 
Tagus and Pactolus rolls in its shining sand, rags covering 
hisL cold groin, and a little food will suffice, while, his vessel 
being sunk, as the shipwrecked mariner begs for a farthing 
and, supports himself by the painting of a tempest. Biches 
obtained by so many evils are kept with greater anxiety and 
fear. Wretched is the guardianship of a large estate. 

303. The wealthy Licinus orders his troop of slaves, with 
the buckets set in order, to watch at night, in fearful agony, 
for his amber and statues and Phrygian columns and ivory 
and broad tortoise-shell. The tubs of the naked Cynic do 
not burn : if you have broken one, another house wiU be 
made to-morrow, or the same, put together with solder will 
remain. Alexander perceived, when he saw in that tub its 
great inhabitant, how much happier this man is who desired 
nothing than he who required the whole world for himself, 
seeing he had to suffer dangers equal to the things achieved. 
Thou hast hatfi no divinity, O Fortune, if there be prudence 
in us : we, we make thee a goddess. Still if any should ask 
me, wh^t measure of an estate is sufficient, I will tell him : 
as much as thirst and hunger and cold require, as much as 
was sufficient for you, Epicurus, in your little gardens, as 
much as the penates of Socrates had primitively taken. Na- 
ture never says one thing, wisdom another. 
320. I seem (by whj^t 1 \m^v^ aa^^") V> ^iovsficaa ^o^i. v^ tv^d 
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examples : do you therefore mix something from our modem 
manners ; make up the sum which the law of Otho thinks 
worthy of the twice seven rows. Should this also draw a 
wrinkle and extend your lip, take the property of two 
knights, make the third four hundred. If I have not yet 
filled your bosom, if it be opened wider, neither the fortune 
of Croesus nor the Persian realms will ever satisfy your 
mind, nor the riches of Narcissus to whom CI. Caesar yielded 
up everything, whose commands he obeyed when ordered 
to kill his wife. 



SATIRE XV. 

Who knows not, Volusius of Bithynia, what sort of monster 
frantic Egypt* worships ? This part adores the crocodile, 
that, fears the Ibis gorged with serpents. The golden image 
of a sacred monkey gleams afar, where the magic strings re- 
sound from the dicotonized Memnon and ancient Thebes 
lies overthrown with its hundred gates. There whole towns 
worship the fish of the sea, here the fish of the stream ; there 
the dog, but nobody Diana. It is an impiety to hurt and 
bruise by a bite the leek or the onion. O holy nation, for 
whom their deities grow in gardens ! Every table abstains 
from fleecy animals. There it is impious to kill the young 
of a she-goat : yet it is lawful to feed upon human flesh. 
When Ulysses was relating at supper such a crime to Alci- 
nous, he excited indignation or laughter in some as a lying 
romancer. "Does nobody throw into the sea this fellow 
worthy of a savage and a real Charybdis, feigning the huge 
Lsestrigonae and the Cyclops ? For I should have sooner 
believed in Scylla or those clashing rocks the Cyaneae, and 
the bags filled with tempests, or Elpenor was struck by the 
slender wand of Circe and grunted with his rowers trans- 
formed into swine. What ! has he supposed the people of 
Phaeacia to be so empty headed ?" Thus some one with good 
reason might have said not yet drunk, and who had drawn 
very little strong wine from the Corcyraean pitcher : for the 
Ithacan told this story alone without any witness. We will 
relate things wonderful, indeed, but lately done in the con- 
sukhip of Junius beyond the walls of hot Coptus ; we will 
relate the wickedness of the multitude and subjects more 
tragic than all buskins. For from Pyrrha no whole people 
among the tragedians commits wickedness though yon Iw^xsl 
over every tragedy, Hear wliat au exaci^<i ^vc^X^xNiNj^isi^ 
has produced in our age. 
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33. Between neighbouring towns, the Copti and Tentjra, 
there had been a long-standing and ancient fend, immortal 
hatred, and an incurable wound bums yet. Thence on both 
sides the utmost fury raged in the people, because each place 
hates the deities of its neighbours, since it believes those 
only are to be held as gods whom itself worships. But at a 
festival time of one of these people, there seemed to be an 
opportunity that should be seized to all the chiefs and 
leaders of their enemies, that the Copti might not experience 
a joyful and merry day and the enjoyments of a great sup- 
per, their tables being placed at the temples and even in the 
high-ways, and the very wakeful couch, which the seventh 
sun sometimes finds spread both night and day. Uncouth 
in truth is Egypt : but in luxury, as far as I have observed, 
the barbarous rabble yields not to infamous Canopus. Add 
too that victory was easy gained over the drunken and stam- 
mering and those reeling with wine. On the one side were 
dancing men with a black piper, ointments of some kind or 
other and flowers, and many chaplets on the brow : on the 
other side fasting hate: but the first brawlings began to sound 
when their minds were inflamed ; these were the trumpets of 
the strife. Then they run at each other with equal clamour, 
and instead of a weapon, the bare hand rages : few cheeks 
remained without a wound ; scarcely any or indeed not one 
had a sound nose in the whole scuffle. You might now see 
throughout all the company half countenances, altered faces, 
and bones protruding from the split cheeks, fists filled with 
the blood of their eyes. Yet up to this time they themselves 
think that they are merely at play and carrying on childish 
battles, because they travel on no carcases. And really, to 
what purpose so many thousands of a quarrelling cloud, if all 
survive ? Therefore the attack becomes sharper, and now 
they begin to hurl stone^ got along the ground with stooping 
arms — the familiar weapons of a riot ; not such a stone as 
both Turnus and Ajax threw, or of that weight with which 
Tydides struck ^neas's hip, but such as right hands unlike 
theirs and born iA our time are able to cast forth. For this 
race was degenerating already during the life of Homer. 
The earth now brings up bad and puny men. Therefore 
the God, whoever looked on, laughs at and hates them. 

73. Let our story be resumed from the digression. After 

they were augmented by reinforcements, one party (the Ten- 

tjrrites) dares to draw the sword and renew the fight w^ith 

hostile arrows ; all (the Copti) exi^e tVxdx hacks to swift 

^ighi, they press on who inhabit TeiiVjT«i Xioic^wa 
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shady palm. Hereupon some one falls in hastening his 
course with too much fear, and is taken ; but his bones being 
gnawed, the victorious crowd entirely ate him up, having 
cut him into many pieces and little-bits, that one dead man 
might suffice for many : nor did they (the crowd) cook him 
in a hot copper or on spits : they thought it so very tedious 
and slow to wait for fires, being contented with the carcase 
taw. Here one may rejoice that they profaned not the fire, 
which, stolen from the highest part of heaven, Prometheus 
bestowed upon the earth. I congratulate the element, and 
I suppose that you rejoice. But he who would endure to 
gnaw a human carcase, never ate anything more willingly 
than this flesh. For in so great a crime, ask not, doubt not 
whether the first throat felt pleasure. Why he who stood 
farthest off, when the whole body was already consumed, 
drawing his fingers along the ground, tastes some of the 
blood. 

93. The Vascons, as the report is, formerly prolonged 
their lives by such aliment ; but the case is different, for 
there it was the envy of Fortune and the last distresses of 
wars, the extreme of misfortunes — dreadful destitution of a 
long siege. For what is now in question ought to be a pi- 
tiable example of this food ; since the nation just mentioned 
by me, after all their herbs, after all their animals, whatever 
the craving of an empty stomach forced upon them, the very 
enemies commiserating their paleness, and lameness, and 
e^iaciated limbs, tore to pieces in their hunger the members 
of other people, ready to eat even their own. Which then of 
men or which of the gods would have refused to grant par- 
don to powers having suffered dire and cruel things, and 
whom the manes of those on whose bodies they were feeding, 
might forgive ? The principes of Zeno teach us better : for 
he thinks that not all things, but only some are to be done 
for to preserve life. But how should a Cantabrian be a 
Stoic, especially in the age of old Metellus? Now the 
whole world has the Grecian and our own Athens. Elo- 
quent Gaul has taught British lawyers : now Thule speaks 
about engaging a rhetorician. But that noble people which 
we have mentioned, and Saguntum equal in valour and 
fidelity, but greater in bloodshed, excuses everything of 
this kind. Egypt is more savage than the Maeotic altar, 
inasmuch as that Tauric inventress of an impious rite, 
even supposing you now believe what poems hand down 
as worthy of credit, only immolates m^TL\ \Jtv<& V\<5i'C\xa.^^'«s^ 
nothing beyond, nothing more gtle^oxia ^Xiv^ >i5a& >kk&.^'. — 
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But what calamity impelled these Egyptians? What so 
great famine or hostile arms in the field constrained them 
to dare so detestable and monstrous a crime ? Could they 
have done worse to the Nile refusing to rise, when the land 
of Memphis was parched ? Neither the terrible Cimbri 
nor the Britoneo, or the fierce Sauromatae, or the bloody 
Agathyrsi, ever raged with that fury with which the weak 
and worthless rabble raged, accustomed to set their small 
sails in earthenware barks and to ply the short oars of a 
canoe. Nor can you find a penalty for the crime, nor pro- 
vide condign punishments for these people, in whose mind 
anger and hunger are equal and alike. Nature, who has 
given tears, confesses that she gives the softest hearts to the 
human race. This is the best part of our reason. She bids 
us therefore mourn for the misfortune of a weeping friend, 
and the squalid appearance of the arraigned, and the orphan 
calling to justice a false guardian, whose girlish tresses make 
his countenance bedewed with weeping uncertain, to which 
we too may belong. By the command of Nature we sigh, 
when the funeral of the adult virgin meets us, or an infant 
is interred and too little for the fire of the pile. For what 
good man and worthy of the mystic torch (such as the priest 
of Ceres would have him to be), can think any calamities 
distinct to himself? This feeling separates us from the 
herd of dumb animals, and therefore we alone allotted vene- 
rable intelligence, and capable of divine truths, and adapted 
for practising and comprehending arts, have drawn reason 
down from her celestial citadel, of which brutes prone and 
looking to the ground are devoid. The common Framer of 
the universe at the beginning vouchsafed to them only a 
principle-of-life, to us a mind likewise, that a mutual affec- 
tion might command us to seek and afford aid, to draw the 
scattered into one people, to migrate from the ancient forests, 
and to leave the woods wherein our forefathers dwelt; to. 
build houses, to join to our own dwellings another roof, that 
joint confidence might give safe slumbers by a neighbouring 
threshold ; to protect with arms a fallen citizen, or one stag- 
gering with a mighty wound, to give signals with a common 
trumpet, to be defended by the same towers, and to be shut 
in by a conunon key of the gates. 

159. But now the agreement of serpents is greater. A 
like wild beast spares its kindred spots. When has a 
stronger lion taken away the life of a lion ? In what forest 

has a boar ever been slain by the teeth of a greater boar ? 

The Indian tiger lives at perpetual ipeaftam\3fiLV3aaxw«^\!^^ 
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tiger : savage bears agree among themselves. But for man 
it is not enough to have hammered out the deadly iron on 
the accursed anvil ; whereas the smiths accustomed to heat 
rakes and weeding hooks only, and wearied with pickaxes 
and the ploughshare, were ignorant of beating swords. We 
see people for whose anger it is not sufficient to have killed 
any one ; but they have considered the breast, the arms, the 
fajcey to be a species of food. "What then would Pythagoras 
say, or whither would he not fly, if he could now see these 
horrors. — He who abstained from all animals as much as 
from man, and allowed his stomach only some kinds of pulse ? 



SATIRE XVL 

Who can reckon up, O Gallus, the rewards of a success- 
ful warfare? For if a prosperous camp be entered, let 
the gate receive me a timid novice under a lucky planet : 
for an hour of kind fate is worth more than if a letter of 
Venus to Mars had introduced us, and his mother who is 
delighted with the sand of Samos. , Let us first treat of 
common advantages, of which not the least will be this — 
that no one wearing the Toga dare strike you ; nay, even 
though he be struck, let him keep it to himself, nor dare 
shew to the Praetor his teeth knocked out and the black bump 
with swelling bruises on his face, and his eye despaired of 
by the physician who holds out no hopes. A Bardaic judge 
is given to one willing to punish these violences, the shoe 
and large buskins at the great benches, the ancient laws of 
the camp and the rule of Camillus being kept, that a soldier 
may not be sued out of the intrenchment and far from his 
standards. Of course the cognizance of Centurions re- 
specting a soldier is most just ; nor will redress be denied 
me, if a cause of just complaint is brought. But the whole 
regiment is inimical, and all the companies with one consent 
bring it about, that the redress may be a matter of serious 
concern, and more grievous than th^ injury. It will there- 
fore be worthy of the mulish heart of the declaimer Vagel- 
lius, since you have two shins to run foul of so many 
soldiers' boots, so many thousandi) of hobnails. Who can 
be so far from the Town ? Besides, who is such a Pylades 
as to go beyond the mound of the rampart ? Let your tears 
be dried at once, and let us not solicit fnaii^ -sr^m^ V^\s«^ 
sure to excuse themselves. "WbieTv Wie '^\x^%^ ^wbJ\\Nsc?<^ '^'^x^ 
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" Produce your witness," let him dare, I know not who that 
saw the blows, will say, " I saw them given :" and I may 
believe him worthy of the beard and worthy of the hair of 
our ancestors. Sooner can you produce a false witness 
against a private person, than one speaking the truth against 
the fortune and reputation of a soldier. 

35. Now let us note other privileges and other advan- 
tages of the military oath. If a dishonest neighbour has 
taken away from me a dale of my ancestral farm or a field, 
or has dug up from the boimdary between us and the sacred 
stone which my annual offering of pulse, with the cake of 
ancient use has honoured ; or a debtor persists in not re- 
storing monies he has received, saying the hand-writing of 
the useless covenant is invalid : a year must be waited for 
to commence the suits of the whole people ; but then also 
a thousand vexations, a thousand delays must be borne : so 
often the benches are only spread; now what with the 
eloquent Caedicius laying aside his cloak ; and Fuscus now 
making water, we who came prepared depart, and we fight 
in the slow arena of the forum. But for those, whom ar- 
mour covers and the belt encircles, the time for pleading is 
afforded which suits themselves, nor is the matter worn 
away by the long drag-chain of the law. 

51. Besides, to soldiers alone is given the right of 
making a will whilst their father is alive : for it has been 
decreed that things which are acquired by the toil of mili- 
tary-service are not in the body of the estate, the whole 
direction of which the father holds. Therefore the father, 
though already tremulous through age, fawns upon Coranus, 
the companion of the standards, while he earns the pay of 
the camp. Equal labour promotes him, and renders its 
peculiar gifts to honourable toil. This certainly seems to 
be the interest of the general himself, that he who shall be 
brave may be also the most happy, that all should be re- 
warded by horse-trappings and with chains of honour. 



END OF JUVENAL. 
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LITERALLY TRANSLATED. 



PROLOGUE. 

I NEVER Steeped my lips in the steed-famed fount, nor do I 
remember to have slept upon two-peaked Parnassus, that 
thus suddenly I should start forth a poet. The ladies of 
Helicon and pale Pirene, I leave to those, whose images 
the pliant ivy twinfes around ; I myself but half a poet, 
bear my strain also to the sacred repository of the bards. 

8, Who hath facilitated for the parrot his salutation as if 
natural, and taught the jays to imitate our words ? 'Twas 
hunger, that master of all art and bestower of talent, power- 
ful to acquire words denied by nature. But if the hope of 
enticing money should once have gleamed before their eyes, 
you may believe that crows as poets and jays as poetesses, 
would utter forth a Pegasean strain. 



SATIRE L — ^Persius and Monitor. 

P. O THE anxieties of men, what vanity there is in the 
world ! M, — ^Who will read this ? P. — Is it of me you 
ask the question ? No one, by Hercules. M, — ^What, no 
one ? P. — ^Perhaps two or — ^no one. M, — That's a wretched 
and pitiable prospect. P. — ^Why so ? Is it because Poly- 
damasand the Trojan dames may prefer Labeo to me? that's 
a trifle. If addle-pated Rome make light of anything, you 
are not to join with them, or try to cprrfict the. false, judg- 
ment formed in their jcale of ^ QpildOQ^ .nor seek yourself^ 

beyondjpurself to^^figi.. For at Rome who does not 

Ah if I were only allowed to speak ? But surely I am al- 
lowed when I look to our gray hairs, our abstemious course 
of life, and the conduct wepursue siace. we left our play 
toygj when we assume the cEiaraQtep of censors, then, then,^ 
pardon my writing satire, jf. — ^I cannot. 

12. P. — What am I then to do ? I am a laugher with 
rather an unruly spirit. M, — ^Well, we all write. One man 
fettered by versification, another free, in prose. P. — Some 
heavy strain which the lungs swollen with wind may bellows 
forth. To be sure, most^costly d ressed, and robed in yrhitA 
with jrQur.bixtfe-day;nngjipon your fijigeT^;jo\«\v'Ktt ^^^^'a^^^ 
And in a new gpwn^jqyx wiH|_x fi^ aiida. c.qq^^Q^\^^Q^CL^ ^qva. 
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your elevated chair, when jop. have moistened yomr pliant 
throat with liquid gargle, leering with iascivious ejggu Are 
you, old man, to collect these dmnty morsels for the ears of 
others, to whom lost to all shame though you are, you must 
cry out, " have done V 

24. M. — What advantage was it to have learned, unless 
this leaven, thiswild^fig^ tree which took root withinj Sl^Qnld 
burst forth, breatmg the enclosure of your, bieast-^ P. — Lo, 
ourjMleness and morgseness, O degeneracy of our h abita ! 
Is your knowledge such a nothing unless all others know you 
have this knowledge ? M. — Yes, but it is a fine thing to be 
pointed out.by the finger of the^pa^ser by, and that it shou ld 
be said of you, " that's the famous. writer.!'* Do'ybii tlunk it 
nothing.. to. bie mctde the.themei oLa.iiuj[idr£d.4UuljU4ttiifi(i 
youths?^ 

To. P. — ^Lo, it is only over their cups that the noble 
Romans enquire, what these. noble poems may have,tQ,JtglL 
Here some one, around whose shouldf5i^,i^".a3j^ 
fohQ, miping some olSscene strain with Rnnfflif^g nofttl?^ 
whines out his Hypsipilae, and Phyllises, and all the melan- 
choly legends of the bards, and trips along the words with 
mincing palate. The heroes have given their applause I 
y6w a re not the ashes of that poet happy ? does not the 
tomb press more gently on his bones? Now the^guests ar6" 
applauding hiih ! how f rom his grave and happy ashes will 
not violets spring ? — You are sneering, he says, and indulge 
too much in ridicule. Can there be one who would refuse 
to merit popular applause, and having spoken words worthy 
of .tte Cfidiir_ oil, to leave ^T)ehind him j^ma* ^wj^3^i§!^&r 
neither herrings or frankincense ? 

44. Whoever thou art whom I have lately made to speak as 
my opponent, when I write, if haply any thing more ap- 
posite turns out (since this is as rare as a phoenix), yet if 
any thing more apposite turns out, I do not shrink from 
praise, nor is my heart so very insensible. But I deny that 
your " bravo !** and " well done I" is the end and test of ex- 
cellence. For examine this applause of yours. To what is it 
not given? Is there not here the IUa4 of Ac£i<H!?^ J^Upg 
with hellebore? Is there not here all the pun^ ele^es our 
dyspeptic nobles have dictated? Is there not' here ''everf 
thing which is written upon citron couches?' ' ToiTkirtyw 
liow to serve up a warm dainty, to bribe a shivering de- 
pendent with a worn-out cloak, and then you say, "I love 
the truth, come, tell me the truth re.^arding myself." How 
can he ? Would you fancy tYiall &\io\x\^ \i^ ^qmI Xwi^xft 
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trifling, old bald pate, when your bloated stomach hangs out 
a projecting foot-and-a-half. 

68. O Janus ! whom no stork attacks behind, nor hand 
which imitates the white asses ears, nor as long a stretch of 
tongue as the Appulian bitch hangs out when thirsty! 
You, patrician race, whose destiny it is to live without 
eyes behind, anticipate this backbiting sneer, (and write 
not). [^The poetic amateur heeds not Persius but turns to the 
poor devil he had bribed at so pitiful a priceJ] 

63. What are the rumours among the populace ? — ^What, 
sir, could they be, except that now, and now only, verses 
flow along in harmonious measure, so Jbhat their composition 
all ows ^t h e most critical nail to pass witiiout a ruffle, t)y 
reasoiToF tneir smbbtiiness, Whetter the wort be upon 
morals, luxury, or the banquets of kings, the muse has 
given to our poet, to sing the sublimest strain ! 

69^ P' — Behold we see men attempting to represent the 
sentimenj; of heroes, who were lately used' to trifle in Greek, 
who were not skilful enough to describe a grove, or praise 
the abundant country, without inserting such words as 
** panniers," " hearths," " pigs," " Palilia smoking with 
hay," " whence Remus came, and thou, O Quintius, scrub- 
bing the plough-share in the furrow, when your wife in 
hysterics decked you in the dictator's robe before your kine, 
and the lictor carried your plough-share home." Bravo, poet ! 

76. Some there are whom the turgid book of the Brisaean 
Accius delights ; some Pacuvius engages, or the rugged An- 
tiope "buttressing her dolorific heart with woe." When you 
see blear-eyed fathers pouring forth examples such as these 
to their children, can you enquire whence this jargon has 
come upon our tongues ? whence this abominable style, on 
hearing which our beardless Trossulan leaps with delight 
along the benches ? Are you not ashamed that you cannot 
wSra off" Sanger from the hoary head without hearing this 
luke-warm praise ; " tolerably well.'* 

85. You are a robber, says the accuser to Paedius ! What 
does Paedius do? He balances ^he accusation in nicely 
poised antithesis ; he is praised for his skill in dressing up 
learned tropes : " that was a good hit," exclaim the crowd, 
Was this good ? O son of Bog iuluSj^does^ttds tickle you ? 
Would a ship-wrecked mariner^nfluence"me7 and would"*! 
hand him a penny if he should chant a feigned story ? Are 
you humbugging. Sir, while you carry from your shoul-' 
ders a representation of yourself in a alxikm^ n^'s^'srX.'^ "Sa* 
must utter & true complaint, and not one conQ.oc\sA\s^ \c^^^^ \ 
who wiabea to influence me by l[ua \amen\AAAon. 
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92. M. — ^But you must allow that even smooth style con- 
ferred upon inelegant versification is a beauty. P. — Here ia 
the way they have learned to close their verses, " Berecyn- 
thian Attin :" " the dolphin cleaves the sides of azure Nep- 
tune's sides :" " we stole off a chine from the long Apennine.** 
By arms and the man ! is not thia lyie/re frg th^ and <^ f course 
rind ? ^^Xfi»»^wel^^^ some old bough even j ffhQae.iiy iej:. 

98. M. — What then is the graceful style, and to be read 
with languishing neck? P. — Such strains as ihis,"*^Tlley 
liiied tKeiFBerce "Eof Ss with Mimallonean blasts, and Bas- 
saris tearing the head from the proud steer, and Maenas, about 
to guide the lynx with ivy reins, redouble the cry of Evion, 
and wild reverberating echo repeats the cry." Would such 
compositions be made, if a single trace of ancestral vigour 
thrilled in us ? This paltr y ijog g rel floats on ih^ j^v^fi'^f^-^^ 
thesa]iva^5^^a]adj 
smttttfg JlLaflqjteKaot the desk, or flavours ojF the bitten n id i , 

106. M, — But whalneeiTtograteTEEo^ 
the ungratefurtruth ? Ti:^® .?8;re7]^t .thejtJ^fiSSOOb® 
noble 3iould~grow' chill towards, you, foxiiL-puiT^imling-tte 
dog's letter snarls Qii), P, — Oh, then, as far as I am con- 
cerned, let every thing be excellent. I'll not oppose you. 
Bravo I you shall all be considered very wonderful things 
indeed. Are you pleased now? You say ^* I forbid apy 
one to commU imisance^Jier^^^ 

snakeiT^nSyrsI this ^pot is J^^ PdSg»'£ttcthfiC. on." I pass 
slowly away. 

114. Yet Lucilius lashed the city: thee Lupus and Mu- 
tius ; he exerted his fangs upon them. Knowing Flaccus 
touches up every foible of his friend with a gentle smile, 

^nd.-adjacuUfiid..ta.iii§.UgMt.8I^^ skilled 

in ridiculing the people without expressing a sneer. «Lk 
it guilty fpx me to niutter, even secretly "^T Jn_jfc pit>W^ ^ 
gejre* in my l)<Mi, J_will dig i^ia. "^ *" 

120. I saw, I saw, my little bpofeTrrkip&Mi^^haaj^ 
asses ears! ThTs"1iiy stiprel, this my smile, so very a 
nolhfng. I would not sell you for any Iliad. Oh thou who 
hast caught the spirit of poetry from the bold Gratinus, 
whose cheek pales over the wrathful Eupolis, or the aristo- 
cratic ancient, look to my compositions also, if haply you 
may hear any thing refined from hence. Let a reader glow 
for me whose ear is purified by reading such authors as 

/these: not the wit, whose only knowledge is to laugh at 
the numbers in the arithmetic taW^^ ox \)^^ ^\^^c«siAYCL^<a 
£gured dust ; not the uucoutla. feWoNV ^\vo ^j^v^Xa \ft V*^ 
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upon the slippers of the Greeks, and say to a one-eyed man, 
"Good Sir, you want an eye:" believing himself to be alj 
person of importance, because, elated with his Italian magis- 
tracy, as a petty asdile, he hath broken the false measures at 
Arctium: one ready aloud to express his joy if a wanton 
lady plucks a cynic's beard. — To such gentlemen I recom 
mend the play-bill in the morning, and after dinner, Miss 
Callirhoe. 



SATIRE n. 

This day, Macrinus , reckon W j[t h a whitey^ ato nfi^which^ 
happily, adds the gliding years to your ageT You do not 
demand w ith merc^nary^-py^ Yer what you cannot entrust 
to the gods, unless you have bribed them first. But a great 
portion of our nobles will make offerings from asilent cen ser^ 
I t^a npt Qfl^y for ^£Yery ong jo_banish7frQm our temple^^^ 

w ^ ^f^ py.rs apd secret pray f^yg, -4pd Hvft with nndiRpriiiaft^ 
Y^jjBUU, A sound mind, character^ tonour, these we ask 
aloud, and so that every stranger could hear them. The 
rest each mutters to himself, and beneath his tongue. — O that 
my uncle would pass away — glorious should be his funeral ! 
Would that a jar of silver coin should clank beneath my 
harrow — by the favour of Hercules! Would that I could 
blot out that ward of mine, w hose heelg I tread on asjiex| 
heir ; — it would be a charity, Tor he is scorbutic, ifiSji^^^itt 
witBTacrid humour ; and that lucky dog Nerius, is burying 
his tkird' wile, 

14. 2igtyou maj;^ ask this mJ^^U apparent ^s^^^ joj^ 

ige yourSeal twice or thrice in tn "^^ 



plunge _jqurneal twice or thricein the Tiber streains»^ai)di 
waSG^^ the running^ 

waten' Cbine hither; there is a little matter 1 wish 'to 
Kabw ; what are vour opinions regarding Jove ? Is it not 

that you would wish to prefer him to whom on earth ? 

To whom, do you ask me ? Suppose to Staius. Can you 
possibly hesitate ? li^ ich is t^ e..iireferable judge, or mor^ 
suit ed to^ orp^ian chilfceft? '^ Come, then, tell Staius this 
Witt wtich you'enSeavour to influence the ear of Jove. O 
Jupiter, O gracious Jupiter 5 he would cry out ;— but will 
not Jupiter ciy out, O Jove { 

24. Dft^oa^tWttLJjffi^^^ 
when it thunderaj^ JteWfi^^^ ^?3. "j^ . ^5V? .^^^^^ 

tal, »nd to be avoided, the fibres o5 ftVee^ \ysvxv% <i^^^^^^ 
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and Ergenna presiding over the rite, that therefore Jup i ter 

affords you his insensible beard to plucET" ' Or^vtai; is Tl;, 

thBn, by which, as a bribe, you gain to yourself the favour 

of the gods? Is Lt witj ^ungg^and greasy entr^jlg^ 

{ 31. Behold tfae grand-dam, or aunt, who is superstitious, 

I takes the child from the cradle, and bedews his brow and 

I drivelling lips with her middle finger and purificatory saliva 

1 before she prays, quite skilled to guard against the evil 

(^eye. Then she dandles in her hand, and by her suppliant 

prayers, now puts her starvling hope in possession of the 

domain of Licinus, now of the plains of Crassus. May the 

king and queen wish him as their son-in-law ! May the 

girls run off with him ! Whatever he shall have trodden 

on, may it become a rosel But it is not to a nurse I 

commit my prayers. O Jupiter, deny her requests, even 

though robed in white she may entreat thee. 

'^ 41. You ask for strength for your sinews, and la frame 

which will bear up against old age ; be it so — good. Safe 

these rich dishes and. heavy sauces prevent the.go4l^f2X)iDL 

granting this, and retard the favour of Jove. 

^ 44. You desire to an^ass property by the slaughter of an 

,ox; and you entice Mercury's favour by offering hei^- 

strings. Grant that my penates may make me fortunate. 

Grant me that my cattle and the offspring of my herds may 

increase. By what means, O foolish man, when the cauls 

I of so many steers lie melting in the flames ? Yet this man 

I endeavours to gain his point by entrails and rich offerings. 

j " Now my sheep-fold is increasing ; now my land becomes 

, more productive," until in despair and hopeless, in vain the 

• last penny sighs from the bottom of his purse. 

52. Were I to offer you goblets of silver, and gifts 
chased in rich gold, you would swe aL..an djrour ^^ w^t ^y^^ 
anxious to express its joy^ ^puld shake the drops from yon r 
left trfeast. ""TP'foga ttis iceling it occurs to you, ^ cover ^^^ 
^ftogs P^ J^Q^r go J^,^jth-^Q ^<^ won in triumph ; and naturailly, 
^r amid the brazen brolhefs let those be chief who send 
dreams most free from phlegm; Jet even their beards be 
golden. 

59. Gold l^ath expelled the vases of Numa and the Sa- 
turnian bronze j the urns of the vestals and Tuscan earthen- 
ware it changes. O souls grovelling on earth, and void of 
all celestial feelings ! Whai.Bleasure_to heaven can this be , 
to introdyce our habits into the temples, and estimate tjie 
blessings of the gods by our accursea c ^ii'al appetites. It j^ 
0h^cariiaLL appetite, bath, melted ^^^^ ^^ r?^y^^^f;^,^Tr^ 
its use ; and this hath taught ua to ^^^ t>2L<^ ^^i^siJar»5i^^5^«fc 
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With the vitiated purple.^ To scrape the pearl* from the 
s hflU and collect th e glowing mass from th<^ rude ore. This 
commits error, T"allbw ; it errs, but yet there is some ad- 
vantage from the faults. But tell me, ye priests, what good 
is gold in sacred rites? No doubt, as much as the dolls 
given tp Venus by the virgin. 

_^SJ^ ^ay, let us offer that to the gods above, which the 
|Wf3ii^perate offspring of the mighty Messala could not give 
'"tPGm nis expensive charger — the enshrined justice and in- 
tegrity of heart, and a mind imbued with generous honour. 
Give pie these that I may present myself at the temples, and 
make^y successful ofiering with a little com. 



^ SATIRE ni, 

Is this to be for ever your custom ? gTow the bright Bagraing 
is entering the^latti c§ai^^aJBl.ma^^ 

l ^its ligntl "We are snoring as much as will sufl jce to w or^ 
ok my ' FSfe rnian wine, while the index is touched by the 
fifth shade^oT the gnomon. Lo ! what are you about ? 
Long since the raging dog-star parches the dry corn, and 
all the cattle are under the spreading elm. 

7. One of the pedagogues says : " Is it true ? Is it so ? 
Quickly let som0;|||pg|je come." His passionate anger swells; 
lie is cleft with i^ge ; you might believe that all the ass 
herds of Arcadia were braying. Now the book, and two- 
coloured parchment is placed in his hands, the paper and the 
jointed reed. Then he complains that the thick ink clogs in 
the pen, that the japan paleg bv the infusion of water, that 
the pen accumulates the diluted dyops. 

16. Oh wretched ! and every day moje wretched ! have we 
come to such a pass ? Why not ratmer, like the sons of 
kings, or the timid dove, do you not demand the minced | 
pomado, and angr^, refuse the lullaby of your i^urse ? — How j 
can I pursue my studies with such a pen ? I 

19. Whom are you endeavouring to impose on? It is 
with yourself you sport. Madman, you are losing your 
time. You will surely be despised. The vase fonned of 
grg^a^Slaj^and no^ baked sufficien tly, wEen struck, marks 
jts faiilV^wQifigr'tGscOTdan^^^ ^re iio^ the moist 

and pliant day; now, even now, you must be hastily 
moulded, and formed incessantly on aii accurate wheel, 

26. But then you have a moderate Q^\\aTi\k\7j ^i ^ss^vVa. 
jrour countrjr seat ; a salt-cellar pure aii^ B\»I\m^%^* ^\iaX. 
bAve you to fear ? And your dish, la aecxa:^ iot i wx ^^s^a^ ^ 

15^ 
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worships the deities of your hearth. Is this enough ? Or isit 
fitting you should burst your lungs with vanity, because, as 
the thousandth in descent, you salute a censor as your kins- 
man, or robed in the trabia you greet him. These are gew- 
gaws to the vulgar. I know you inwardly and outwardly. 
Are you not ashamed to live after the manner of the profli- 
gate Natta? Tt'T^-l^iSf BtnpffiAf^ isr\fl^ Kia ^Aprgy^l^^y^ tb^ 

nch^rossness^S2C®5^^ 

wnat he loses. He is not to blame. And plunged in th^ 

^Pj^thJIlft Rftnda TintLaJbubb^eJii t^le surfacgii^ ^ 

35. O mighty father of the gods, w3l not to punish cruel 
tyrants in any other way ; when once drear passion, with its 
glowing poison, has fired their lust, let them behold the 
merits of virtue, and pine away because they have aban- 
doned her. Did the brass work of the Sicilian bull utter 
forth more groans; and did the sword, hanging from the 
gilded ceiling, terQ^r^naojCfi the p urple- robed necks beneath ^ 
than if one, when forced to sayTo'^imself, "\Ve are sinking, 
sinking into ruin !" and, unhappy as he is, grow pale at what 
the wifp.jQL his bosom must not^ flOJSLE 

44. Oft'times, when young, Tused toa uQint my eyes wi th 

olive oil, when I wfts^ unwiUingto Jeaoi^- by hear t the noble 

sentiments of Cato, doomed to die, sure to be much praised by 

my enthusiastic master ; and which my father, sweating with 

anxiety, was to hear, having brought his&iends to list'en to 

1 the recitation. And naturally enough, for then that was. 

V my highest aim, to know how much the propitious size 

' might give, how much the ruinous ace should take away, 

' and not to miss the neck of the narrow jar, and that none 

should more skilfully turn the top with the lash. 

52. But you have been taught to detect depraved habits, 
and all that the philosophic portico teaches, adorned with 
trowsered Medians ; those principles over which the sleep- 
less and close-shorn youth spend their wakeful hours, fed 
on pastry and coarse polenta. Behold, the letterwhiclu 
has severed the Samian boughs, has shewn 3;ayou"the ntf^ 
rising on the right.^-Are you stiU Rnnnng^ ^^d dft^ 
your weary head, its muscles all" relaxed, yawn out your 4- 
yesterday's debauch with cheeks all wide and gaping ? Is 1 
there any object at which you aim, and to which you direct"^ 
your bow ? Or do you every where follow the crows with 
potsherd and mire, careless where your feet may bear you ; 
and do you live juat as suits the moment? 
63. In fain you may see maa requesting hellebore, when j 
the dark skin is already swelling. Xii\KftV^^\fc ^^ coming of I 
tAe* disorder, and then wliat needVvi^ ^omXq ^Torsssafc ^g^^. 
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lAountains to Craterus ? Learn, unhappy man, and in- 
vestigate the causes of things ; what we are, what course of 
life we are born to live; what rank is given us; how 
delicate is the turning of the goal of life, and from what 
point ; what limit is to be placed to money, what advantage 

^eroughjicdaJiaa-; how much you should bestow on your 
fCountry and loved relations, what sort of a character the 
deity ordained you to be, and in what portion of humanity 
you are located. 

73. Learn and be not envious ; b^,^?ftft ^nqip y a jar grows 
fetid in the r ich man's larder, when he defended the fat 
UiB^ans: aM^e]^gf^b",ln5fd' hamr,- t^frrcmembranoeirof 
his jffarsian client; or because the pilchard has not yet 
failed from the summit of the jar. 

77. Here one of the. coarse brood of the centurions may 
say to me ; " The wisdom I have is quite sufficient for my- 
self. I care not to lae what Arcesilas was, or your wretched 
Solons, with head awry, transfixing the earth with stupid 
gaze, while they mumble their murmurs within, and their 
madd ening silence, and weigh their words with ' out-pouted 

^p, conning^over the dreams of some feverish ancient, 
" that nothing could be produced from nothing, and into 
nothing, nothing could be returned." — ^Is this the result of 
all your paHpg study ? Is jthat the reason why one sh ould 
not enjoy his dinjier ? ATthese words the crowd of plX{>il8 
laug h, and the brttwpyybuths redouble their pealin g laughter 
with wnnH ed nose. ' '• 

. 8S.~" Examine me, my breast has some unusual palpita- 

Ttion, the heavy breath with difficulty comes from my feverish 
yaws ; examine me, I pray you : he who says this to his 
physician, being ordered to repose, when the third night has 
seen his veins beat steadily asks from some more affluent 
house, from a jar all but full, some mild Surrentine wine, as 
he goes to the bath. Ha, my dear sir, you are very pale 1 
Oh, 'tis nothing. Yet you should see to it ; whatever be 
the cause, your yellow skin insensibly sweUs. What ! you 
are more pale than I am ; do not attempt to be a tutor to 
me ; long since I buried him, you alone remain. O, then 
go on, I will be silent. 

98. This man, swollen with his feast, and with bloated 
f stomach goes to the bath, his throat slowly exhaling the 
sulphuric stench. But a palsy comes on in the midst of his 
wine, and dashes the warm goblet from his hands. His 
grinning teeth chatter ; then comes the trumpet and tbA 
torches ; and, at length, this votary oi ^\<5i8fi»^Jct^,^aI\\ wi^» <s^ 
a lofty bier, and smeared witli ttAck ixn^M'sa^ ^\x^\f2QRs.\ii^ 
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Stiff heels to the gate. And Romans, of yesterda/s makings 
support him with covered heads. 

107. Feel my pulse, morose man, and place your right 
hand on my breast ; there is no fever there. Touch the 
extremities of my feet and hands ; they are not chill. 

109. But if money is exhibited to your view, or if the 
fair daughter of your neighbour has gently and sweetly, 
smiled upon you, does your heart beat rightly then ? Are 
cold pot-herbs served* up, and corn sifted in the people*8 
crib ; let me examine your jaws. A foul ulcer lurks within 
your mouth, which we must not grate with plebeian fare. 

115. You shiver, when blanching terror has shaken the 
hair from your limbs. Now your blood boils with anger, 
and you say and do what Orestes, in the hour of his mad- 
ness, would swear to be the conduct of a maniac 



SATIRE IV. 

Do you engage in public affairs ? (fancy the bearded So- 
crates, our master, to have thus spoken ; he whom the 
dreadful juice of hemlock removed from earth). On what 
then do you rely thus acting, thou pupil of gi||at Pericles ? 
Surely genius and rapid foresight come before the beard. 
You know what should be spoken, and what not. And, sir, 
when the populace is fired with excited anger, your spirit 
prompts you to cause silence amid the multitude by the 
mere dignity of your waving hand. 

8. What then will you say ? "0 Romans, I think this 
proceeding to be unjust ; this course is wrong, that better " 
You know how to weigh the justice of the case in the twin 
scale of the doubtful balance. You discern the straight 
course when it occurs amid depravity, or when the rule 
escapes our notice by its deviating foot. You can affix to 
vice the condemnation Theta. 

14. Will you not then, in vain adorned with a superficial 
appearance, cease to display your peacock's tail to the 
fawning populace before the time ; more fit now to drink- 
up the bitter essence of Anticyrae. What is your superior 
good? To live always on sumptuous dishes; a skin 
smoothed by constant basking in the sun. This old wound 
here, would give no other answer. Go now, and, in boast- 
ful pride, exclaim: "I am Dimonache, I am beautiful;" 
he it BOf then. But what avails this, for Baucis, all in 
tatters, is not inferior to you in ^iadom^ ^hen she cries her 
greens, so aa to efifect a sale to some ^AfiXX^roL ^v^^*^ 
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23. Ah, how no one can descend into his own bosom; 
yea, no one will do this. Only the bag of our predecessor's 
back is looked at. Perhaps you may be asked: Do you 
know the farm of Vectidius ? Whom ? . He is rich, he cul- 
tivates at Cures, so much that a kite cannot wheel over. 
What, is it he, you say ; he who, under the anger of heaven 
and his evil genius, when he fixes the yoke at the trampled 
cross-ways, in the feriae, fearful to scrape off the old clay- 
bung of a vessel, grunts out, " Happy may this be," as he 
champs a coated onion with salt, while his slaves applaud a 
mess of pottage, he sips up the mothery dregs of dying 
vinegar. 

33. But if, when sprucely essenced, you may loiter, and 
let the sun fix upon your skin, near you is one unnoticed, 
who may touch you with his elbow, and, with harsh rebuke, 
reproach your habits./jr When you can neatly comb the long 
and perfumed beard upon your cheeks, why ai'e you shorn 
in another place ; when, despite all your pains, and the as- 
sistance of five wrestlers, you cannot succeed in extracting 
all the hair. 

42. We suffer, and in turn inflict. It is thus we live, and 
thus we know. But you have an unseen wound beneath 
your bowels, though a wide belt of gold covereth it. De- 
ceive as you ple'ase, and prove false your sensations if you 
can. 

46. But when the whole neighbourhood pronounces me 
excellent, shall I not believe it ? A wretch, you grow pale 
at the sight of money ; you do whatever your burning lust 
prompts you to do ; if while secure yourself, you scourge 
the forum with many a stripe ; in vain shall you lend your 
thirsty ears to the rabble. Reject all things you do not 
really own. Let the cobbler take away his gifts. Dwell 
with yourself, and soon you will know how scanty your ap- 
purtenances are. 

SATIRE V. 

It is the custom of poets to demand for themselves a hun- 
dred voices, a hundred mouths, and a hundred tongues to 
utter forth their strains ; whether a drama is to be served 
up to be mouthed by the gloomy tragedian, or the wounds 
of the Parthian as he draws the arrow from the quiver at 
his groin. 

4. Whither tends this ; or what maa^ o^ «\i\rc^ ^^ts^^ ^zct^ 
jou heaping up, that it requires oiie^iuii^e^\X«Q%Xa.\s5\5.N-\Rx 
tbem? Let those who intend to Bpe^S^ o\i tda^'^^ ^^\aa%> 
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collect the fogs at Helicon ; those for whom the pot of 
Progne, or Thyestes is to boil, oft'times the only supper for 
the insipid Glyco. You do not press forth the air from 
panting bellows, while the mass is smelting in the furnace ; 
nor with pent-up murmuring pompously croak out some 
ponderous nothing; nor do you endeavour to burst your 
cheeks with bombast. You seek the themes on e very-day 
life, skilled in accurate composition, smooth with rounded 
style, skilled to attack debilitating habits, and pierce through 
faults with ingenious satire. From this source draw the 
subject of your song ; and leave at Mycenae, the banquets, 
head, feet, and all, and investigate plebeian fare. 

19. My object indeed is not to swell my page with air- 
blown trifles, fit only to give weight to smoke. We speak 
retired from the crowd. To you, now, O Cornutus, I give 
my bosom to be examined, at the exhortationof the Muse ; 
it delights me to shew you, my beloved friend, how great 
a portion of my life is yours. Knock, thou who knowest 
well how to distinguish what rings substantial, and the 
glossings of a varnished tongue. For such a theme I would 
dare require a hundred voices, that with pure voice I might 
express how deeply I have placed you within my breast ; 
and that my words would express the whole, incapable of 
utterance, which lies at my heart's core. 

30. When first the purple, which guarded my fearful 
youth, departed, and the bulla hung up, dedicated to the 
girded Lares ; when my companions were mild, and the 
white knot of my toga allowed me, with impunity, to cast 
my eyes over the whole Suburra ; when my path was yet 
doubtful, and inexperience, ignorant of life's duties, led my 
anxious feelings into the devious paths, I placed mysetf 
beneath your care. You, O Cornutus, cherished my tender 
years in your Socratic bosom. Then the rule, skilful 
in beguiling, by its application, shewed what morals were 
depraved ; my mind was* overcome by your reasonings, and 
struggled against subjection, deriving a countenance, not its 
own, beneath your plastic hand. For I remember with you 
to have spent the long nights, and to have set apart the 
early portion of the evening for our banquet. One was our 
work; we equally arranged our leisure, and relaxed our 
serious pursuits by an abstemious meaL 

44. You cannot doubt that the days of both of us agree 

hj a fixed rule, and are derived from the one star* Either 

destiny tenacious of truth has hung our fates in the equal- 

izing balance, or the hour f ona^^ ioT ^^^i}fi£^i^. ^i^Kads has I 

divided to the Twins tiie \i«tTmoiMLOMa ^^Mm-^ ^i \«JOa.\ ia^ 
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together we do away with the hostility of Saturn by the 
smiles of our Jove. Some star there is, I know not which, 
that unites me to you. 

52. There are a thousand species of men, and different 
modes of managing the world ; each has his own peculiar 
will, yet he lives not in the constant pursuit of that wilL 
One takes in exchange for Italian ware, beneath the orient 
sun, the wrinkled pepper and grains of blanching cummin ; 
another, gorged, prefers to vegetate in dewy slumber; 
another languishes in love. But when the knotty gout hath 
crippled his fingers, like the boughs of a gnarl^ beech tree, 
then they lament their days to have been sensual, that their 
light has been a deceitful glare, and too late they mourn the 
life of virtue they had abandoned. 

62. But your delight is to grow pale over midnight 
papers ; for, as an instructor of youths, you implant their 
e^rs, when purified, with Cleanthean com. From hence 
seek ye young and old a fixed object for your mindll( dnd 
some provision against unhappy age. 

66. To-morrow this shall be done. — The same excuse 
shall be made to-morrow. What I as a great thing, you 
inake me a present of a day. — ^But when that other morrow 
is spent, we have then wasted our yesterday's to-morrow. 
It is this to-morrow is wearing out our years, and always 
will be a little beyond you* For although near you, although 
under the same pole, in vain will you try to overtake the 
wheel which runs before, when you run the second in order, 
and behind* 

73. We need liberty; not such liberty as when every 
Publius has acquired, he also posseses, his mouldy com for 
his tally. Ah I minds incapable of conceiving truth, for 
whom a single twist manufaetureth a Roman. Here is 
D'ama, a scoundrel, not worth three farthings, a loiterer and 
a sot ; one who would cheat you in the case of a little com. 
Suppose his master to have given him a twist, then in the 
turn of a top he comes out Marcus Dama. Bless the mark 1 
when Marcus is security, do you refuse to lend him your 
money ? Marcus said so. 01^ of course so it is. Marcus, 
put your signature to this paper. This is sheer liberty, this 
the cap of freedom bestows on us. 

83. Is there any free, except he who can lead his life as 
he likes. I can lead my life as I like ; am I not more free 
than Brutus ? 

85. You draw your conclusion from. CoAa^ ^^stensaafta*^^:^^ 
the stoic, who hath puri&ed \ua eac% V\\3si ^^ ^xi^s^sex 
vinegar: the rest I admit, but xemo^^ ^iS^aX ^^^^>''''^^^=^ 
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live as I will." — After I departed from the Praetor, rendered 
my own master by the vindicta, why am I not at liberty to 
do whatever my inclination wills, excepting what the rubric 
of Masurius has forbidden ? — ^Learn ; but let angry sneers 
depart from your nose, and the wrinkling grin, while I 
pluck these old wives' fables from your mind. 

94. It was not in the power of the prsstor to commit to 
fools the delicate duties of life, or entrust them with the use 
of fleeting existence. You would sooner fit a dulcimer to a 
tall foot'boy. Reason stands opposed to you, and whispers 
in your retirefd ear, that no one is allowed to attempt that 
which he would spoil in attempting. The public law of 
men — ^nature herself, contains this principle, that feeble 
.ignorance should deem all acts forbidden. 

100. Do you dilute hellebore, if you know not how to 
check the balance at a certain point ? The essential char- 
acter of medicine forbids this. If the booted ploughman 
were'to ask for himself a ship, (a fellow who knew not the 
morning star,) Melicerta would cry out, that modesty had 
vanished from the world. 

105. Has education granted that you should live up- 
rightly ? Are you able to discern what is merely apparent 
truth, so that nothing of adulterated gold may ring so as to 
deceive you? What should be followed, what should be 
avoided in turn, have yau marked the first with chalk, the 
latter with charcoal ? Are you abstemious in your wishes, 
of a moderate household, kind to your friends ? Do you 
now close, now open your granaries ? Can you pass by the 
piece of coin placed in the mire, nor eagerly swallow the 
thirst of gain ? ** These are my principles, I hold them ;** 
when with truth you have so said — be free and wise, with 
the favour of both praetors and Jove. 

116. But when you were, a little before, one of our own 
batch, and decked with a specious exterior, preserve the 
cunning fox beneath your afiected heart, I take back the con- 
cessions I have given you, and draw in the rope. Reason 
has given you no concession ; put-out your finger, and you 
commit a crime. Yet what is so trifling an act as this? 
With no frankincense Vill you prove that the smallest por- 
tion of rectitude should be inherent in fools. It is wrong to 
confound these things ; or when you are, in all other 
respects, a delver, to dance three measures of the satyr 
BathjUua. 
124, **I am free," you say. Whence do you take this 
concession, you who are subject to &o 1x1*8111^ ^^xsviqaxA^ qC 
ihings and men ? Are you iguotaat oi wx^ tjqjwsx^x ^ik^^^\ 
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him whom the vmdictA frees you from? Go, boy, and 
carry these strigils to the bath of Crispinus — do you hesitate, 
laggard ? — such violent slavery as this does not impel you, 
nor does anything from without affect you, which might put 
your legs in motion. But if within, and in your disordered 
heart, tyrants spring up, how are you more free than he, 
whom the rod and fear of his master drives to bring the 
strigils ? 

1 32. Lazily, you snore in the morning. Rise, says Ava- 
rice, rise ! — she perseveres — arise I she says ; I cannot — 
rise ! What am I to do ? — Can you ask me ? Import sprats 
from Pontus, castor oil, tow, ebony, frankincense, aperient 
Coan wine. Be the first to take the pepper from the thirsty 
cameL Barter; swear. — ^But Jupiter will hear me. — Ah, 
fool ! You must pass your life contented to bore through 
your salt-cellar with your finger, if you wish to live with 
Jove's favour. 

140. Now, fully girded you prepare the portmanteau 
and wine- vessel for your slaves, quickly to the ship ! No- 
thing prevents your occupying the -^gean sea with some 
enormous vessel, unless crafty luxury, first drawing you 
aside, should say: "Where now my mad-man are you 
rushing to ? Whither ? What do you wish ? Has such vio- 
lent anger swelled beneath your fevered breast, that a whole 
pitcher of hemlock could not cool ? Is your supper to be 
served up upon a plank, as you are supported by a coil of 
cable ? And is the broad-bottomed jar, injured by the fetid 
pitch, to exhale the fumes of the strong Falemian wine? 
What is your object? Is it that the money, which here 
you have increased by a modest five per cent, should eagerly 
gain the avaricious eleven per cent ? Come, indulge your 
genius ; let us cull the sweets of life. The only portion of 
your real existence is what you spend with me. You shall 
become ashes ; the manes and a story. Live mindful you 
are to die. Time flies, even the period during which I 
speak is taken from thence." 

154. Now what will you do ? You are wrenched in dif- 
ferent directions by this two-fold hook ? Will you follow 
the one or the other ? You must go beneath masters with 
ever-changing servitude, and alternately desert. Nor when 
once you will have opposed, and refused to obey the stem 
command, can you say: "I have burst my chsuns." For 
even the bitch, by struggling, has broken the chain, yet 
when she flies, a long portion remains attached to her neck« 

161. " Davus, come hither ; 1 rec\]aiT^ ^ou \/si\^^«^^'OKfli^ 
(it is Chsdreatratua who speakB^ \>i\^^ \^ t^slSN^ \^ ^^^^ 
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quick) — ^I am determined to put an end to my past sorrows. 
Shall I continue to annoy my sober relations, or destroy my 
patrimony with an ill character at this guilty threshold; 
while drunk, and, with my torch extinguished, I sing be- 
fore the doors of Chryses ? Bravo, boy ! may you continue 
in your wisdom. Offer up a lamb to the gods who guard 
against evil I But don'^t you think she will cry, Davus, 
now that I have left her ? You are trifling, boy ; you will 
be chidden with a red slipper, lest you should feel inclined 
to grow restive, and bite through the close toils. Now you 
are fierce and violent ; you would say at once, " Til go." 
What am I then to do ? Am I not to go, even now, when 
she invites me, and calls me of her own accord? If you 
had gone out thence, unwounded, and heart whole, you would 
not go even now. In this point — in this, is to be found the 
individual we seek ; not in the wand which the ^lish 
lie tor waves. Has that demagogue self-command, whom de- 
ceitful ambition leads gaping with its lure ? Awake ! and 
bestow the vetches largely on the squabbling mob, that the 
old men who love the sun may remember our feasts of 
Flora. What could be finer ? But when the days of Herod 
have come round, and the torches arranged in the greasy 
window have disgorged an unctious cloud of smoke, decked 
with violets ; the tail of the tunny floats embracing the red 
dish; the white jar overflows with wine; then, silently, 
you move your lips, and grow pale at the sabbaths of the 
circumcised. Then Mark goblins, and dangers, from the 
breaking of an egg. Then gigantic Galli, and a one-eyed 
priestess, armed with her systrum, impress on you that there 
are gods who will visit your body with a dropsy, if you do 
not, in the morning, taste a head of garlic, thrice named 
before you eat it. Were you to say this among the rugged 
centurions, immediately the huge Vulfenius raises a hoarse 
laugh, and buys one hundred Greeks for less than one hun- 
dred pence. 

SATIRE VI. 

Has the winter brought you, O Bassus, to thy Sabine 
hearth? Does the lyre and its chords awake to life for 
thee with dignified strain? Singular artist! in tuning to 
numbers the originals of ancient words, and the manly tone 
of the Latin lute ; or afterwards to represent youthful mer- 

riment ; and, in honourable strain, to represent illustrious 

aages. 
6. For me, my Ligurian ahoie \a '^iraxm^ ^U&a «ft«^Sa ts«^ 
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with winter winds, where the rocky cliffs present a bold 
front, and the beach winds in, forming a deep bay. It is 
well worth your while, O citizens, to examine the port of 
Luna. Thus spake the rational feelings of Ennius, after he 
ceased to dream he was a son of Mseon, and sprung from a 
Pythagorean peacock, awaking, as he was, plain Quintus. 

12. Here I, careless of the crowd, and careless, too, be- * 
cause that little corner of my neighbour is more fertile; 
careless what the south wind, baleful to the flocks, may 
have in store ; or if all who spring from inferior ancestors 
should grow ever so rich, I would still refuse, on this ac- 
count, to be worn down with moroseness, to sup without a 
dainty, or touch with my nose the seal upon some fetid 
flagon. 

18. Another may disagree with this. star of destiny I 
you produce even twins of different dispositions* One of 
them, on his birth-^day solely, will touch his dry coleworts, 
with pickle purchased in a cup. A knowing dog. He 
sprinkles the pepper upon the dish, as if a holy thing. The 
other, a noble-spirited boy, runs through an ample property 
by gluttony. I will use — I will use my means, yet I will 
not be sumptuous enough to serve up turbots to my freed-^ 
men, nor epicure enough to distinguish the delicate flavour 
of female thrushes, 

25. live up to your income ; grind the whole contents of 
your granaries. What have you to fear ? Harrow, and lo ! 
another harvest is in the blade. 

27. " But the duties of life have a claim upon me : his 
vessel being lost, my unhappy friend catches at the Bruttian 
rocks, in poverty : he has buried, in the deep, his property 
and his unheard prayers : he lies himself upon the Ionian 
shore, and with him the mighty gods from the stem. And 
now the ribs of his shattered bark form a perch for the cor- 
morants.'* 

31. Well, then, break off a portion from the living sod, 
bestow it upon him in his need, lest he should have to 
wander, bearing a representation of himself upon a sea- 
green painting. 

33. " But your heir will neglect joxm funeral supper, quite 
enraged because you have curtailed your property. He will 
give to the urn your bones, without perfume ; determined to 
be ignorant whether the cinnamon has a dull flavour, or the 
Cassia is adulterated with cherry-bark. Shall you with 
impunity have dismembered your property ? 

38. And then this second BestVua \>\Km»& ^^ Cj:\l^^"^J«3^- 
fosophers — Oh, thu^ it is, eyer siific^ 1^ e^i3a.^^^i^»^•^"^''^^^^^ 
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came upon the city, imported with pepper and dates, our very 
hay-m^iers spoil their pottage with the coarse unguents. 

41. "Do you fear these things beyond the grave ?*' Now 
you, who are to be my heir, withdraw a little from the 
crowd. Listen to me : — Mj good Sir, surely you can't be 
ignorant ; a laurelled letter has been sent by Caesar, on ac- 
count of a very remarkable destruction of the German 
youth. The cold ashes are swept from the altars. And now, 
Caesonia contracts for arms for the portals, robes for kings, 
and yellow wigs for the captives, and huge images of the 
river Rhine. To the gods, therefore, and the genius of the 
general, I intend to give one hundred pair of gladiators, on 
account of their wonderful exploits I Dare — ^woe to you ! 
unless you connive at this extravagance. I will give oil and ' 
pies to the populace. Will you prevent me ? speak clearly. 

52. "I care not for your exhausted farm,'' you will say. 
Come, then ; if none of my grand-aunts is left, no niece ; 
my aunt by the mother's side is barren, and not a frag- 
ment left of my grand-dam, I will hie off to Bovillsa and 
the hill of Virbius. There is Manius ready as my heir, 

57. " Oh, that son of earth l" — Well, ask of me who my 
father, in the fourth degree upwards was : add still another — 
he is a son of earth ; and, in this mode of genealogy, this 
Manius may turn out my great uncle. 

61. You who are before me, why do you ask the torch I 
while the race is going on ? I come to you a god, as he is 
painted. I am your Mercury, Will you reject me, or 
rather rejoice in what is left? 

64. ** Something is taken from the sum.'^ I spent it for * 
myself. But all intended for you is complete. Attempt not 
to ask where that is which Tadius formerly bequeathed to 
me ; nor review a father's dictates ; '^ let interest be added to 
interest, and hence take your expenses.'- 

68. " What is left ?" Left ! Now, now, boy, anoint my 
herbs more plentifully. Shall a vile fish be sierved up for 
me on a festal day, or a pig's head with its ear cleft. 

71. Sell your very life for gain; traffic; and, skilfully, 
examine every quarter of the world. Let none surpass you 
in setting off the fat Cappadocians in the imprisoning cage. 
Double your property. — I have already done so. Now three- 
fold, four- fold, ten-fold it returns to me. Tell me when to 
stop. — O Chysippus, if I could do so, the limiter of your 
heap is found at la^t 5^. 

THE EISD. 
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